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A pure, unblemished white. 

This is the scenery that awaits the children of the White Room 
each day. From the walls of the facility to the floor and ceiling, the 
facility that we lived in for as long as we could remember was 
unchanging, no matter how much time had passed. 

If it weren't for the fact that the tests we had to undergo differed 
each day and the various tools and equipment that went in and out 
changed often, you could almost feel like the same day repeats itself 
over and over again. 

However, for the children of White Room, this white scenery had 
become something we had become accustomed to.... or rather, we 
were forced to become accustomed to it. 

After all, once you enter the White Room, you couldn't leave until 
you've become an 'exceptional person’. Of course, no matter how 
many tests and measurements they underwent, not one person aside 
from me was ever labeled as having become ‘exceptional’. 

Even in the case you passed all the tests given to your 
‘generation’, you would just undergo more tests to see how much 
further they could push the boundaries of growth. And the moment 
you fail to pass the test, you were discarded, just like a toy that a 
child lost interest in. 

Actually, maybe being treated as a toy would be considered 
generous to the children in the White Room. After all, even toys are 
treated with care for some time. 

It would be better to say that the children are considered guinea 
pigs.... no, tools. Something to be tested on, to be used until you 
lost your purpose. 

This is the true nature of the White Room. Human rights and 
human dignity could not even be put in the same sentence as the 
White Room, unless it's to note the lack of it. If the public ever 
found out about its existence, I'm sure there would be riots. 

However, in a way, I'm thankful that they treated us as tools. The 
same lack of human dignity that the White Room was known for led 
me to where I am now. 

Despite how cold and unfeeling the children of the White Room 


were, and no matter how deep the indoctrination was that everyone 
was a tool, there was one inescapable fact: that the White Room 
children were in the end still human. 

From a young age, we were told and taught not to show emotion, 
to not let others get even a glimpse of what we were feeling. 
Smiling was forbidden; so was showing sadness or anger. 

To show emotions is to let others see your thoughts; and to show 
your thoughts meant showing possible weaknesses. For people who 
were meant to be ‘exceptional’, weakness was not allowed. 

However, because we grew up with the expectations of being 
‘exceptional’, the moment you are told that you failed and are 
thrown away, that's where everything changes. 

Just because we are taught not to show emotions does not mean 
we lack them; rather, they are just locked deep down. There's a 
well-known saying that applies very well here: "The brighter the 
light, the darker the shadows it casts." If the White Room represents 
light, then the emotions we locked away are our darkness. 

There are some kids who have a lower capacity for feeling 
emotions, myself included; but that does not mean we don't feel at 
all. Emotions lie in every person; and the White Room children are 
no exception. 

Now, here's a question: what happens if you take children who 
have been bottling up their emotions for a long time, and who have 
been told that they were to become ‘exceptional’, that they failed 
and were about to be tossed aside? 

The answer is simple. Those sharp words would puncture a hole 
in the bottle of their feelings, and all those deep, dark feelings 
would come pouring out. 

The usual reaction would be that the child would start shouting 
and begging to be given another chance to prove themselves and 
start crying. 

Other kids would just become listless and empty. 

Others still would start hyperventilating and entering a panic 
attack. 

It was understandable that they would act like that. After all, the 
only purpose they had ever known was about to be taken from 
them. 

And when their only purpose was taken away from them, that is 
when despair comes in. 

Like a child doing anything to get their parent's affection, the 
children of the White Room too seek recognition for their efforts; 
and when they are thrown away, all the emotions hidden away 
come tumbling out. 

To be completely honest, despite how horrible the sight of them 


breaking down looks, I couldn't help but feel a little excited when 
those times do come by. 

Of course, I didn't outwardly show any emotion myself, but 
inside, a curiosity was born. 

What kind of face would they make? What kind of emotions do 
they feel in that moment? 

During those times, I would not just observe the desperate kids, I 
would subtly glance at the other kids and their reactions. 

Despite them not seeming to show anything, if you were 
observant, you could feel the anxiety and fear take root inside 
them. 

What if the next one is me? 

What if I fail? 

I'll be thrown away too. 

Those thoughts would rise to the surface in some shape or form, 
whether it be through their eyes, the tensing of their facial muscles, 
the slight change in their breathing pattern; they could be seen 
somehow. 

It was inevitable that humans can't perfectly conceal their 
emotions, no matter how hard they try. 

It was really curious how people could make those kinds of faces 
and express those kinds of emotions. It made me wonder if those 
kinds of reactions were normal for people. 

Of course, I have considered the possibility that I would one day 
also fail, but that didn't matter. I just had to pass the tests, no 
matter the cost. 

Well... although I say that, surviving the tests given to me wasn't 
especially difficult. Of course, there were times the tests were 
difficult enough that I had to make some considerable effort to pass, 
but it was well within my capability to pass, so I was never 
worried. 

In fact, some tests were so easy that it took almost no effort to 
complete. During those times, due to not having to concentrate too 
much on the tests, I would sometimes feel the presence of people 
from behind the glass in the testing room, which made me almost 
100% that it was a two-way mirror. 

I was curious. What was behind the glass? I know that the people 
behind them are usually researchers, but sometimes, I would feel 
more presences than usual. 

There are many possibilities on why there were more presences. 
It could mean that some of the higher-ups of the facility were 
observing or even that there were more researchers than usual 
checking over the tests. However, I was almost certain that at some 
points, the increases in presences were guests from outside the 


facility. 

The reason I was certain that there were guests was because I 
could feel a different type of gaze being directed at me before the 
presence of the person directing that gaze would move to a different 
part of the facility. 

The gaze was unlike the usual type of gaze I could feel from the 
researchers who only viewed us as tools and test subjects. I didn't 
know what kind of gaze they were giving me, but..... it made me 
start to think about the outside. 

By outside, I meant outside the facility. Of course, I had a 
theoretical grasp of knowledge of the outside from all the studies 
we've been given inside the facility, but it was different to actually 
experiencing it. 

What kind of people were out there? What kind of faces do they 
make? Is society really equal? What kind of life do people live? 
Why do people often do such inefficient actions? 

These sorts of questions about the outside filled my head often. 
Of course, during tests, I would concentrate on making sure I 
passed. But during the periods where there were no tests, when I 
was alone, my thoughts would wander to the outside. 

Over a period of time, my thoughts eventually became desires. 

I want to be free. I want to experience a normal life on the 
outside. I want to figure out the answers to all the questions that I 
can't figure out while I'm here in this facility. 

These desires, carefully hidden away from the researchers, made 
me slowly lose my attachment to the White Room. And one day, 
when the White Room temporarily shut down, these desires led me 
to take my chance and run away. 

Of course, I didn't know at the time how much my life would 
change because of that one action. 


Author's Note: 

Hello readers. Thank you for taking the time to read this 
prologue to the fanfic. Even though it's short, I hope it piqued 
your interest. Since this is my first fanfic in a long time, I 
wasn't very confident in posting this since there are quite a lot 
of great COTE fanfics out there. If you liked the chapter and 
want to give constructive feedback, I'd really appreciate that. 

Although I could have started off the chapter at the ANHS, 
since Kiyo has a minor personality change which is the 
premise of the story, I thought it best to give him a bit of 
background on how he ended up that way. Just to clarify, he 
doesn't hate the White Room, but he does not feel attachment 
to it either. This difference might be important later on so I 


thought it best to make it clear. 

Also, although majority (if not all) the characters are the 
same as the light novels and the setting is the same, do 
remember this is a reimagining of the story. While many story 
plots and exams will be similar to the light novels, the results 
may not always be the same (especially the relationship 
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Chapter 1: First Encounters 


April 1st. 

The day of the school entrance ceremony. 

I was riding a bus headed to the Tokyo Metropolitan Advanced 
Nurturing High School, the school that I would be attending for the 
next three years. 

As the bus kept moving towards the school, it was picking up 
more passengers. Although there were a few office workers and 
elderly riding the bus, for the most part, it seemed to be picking up 
high school students. 

Considering that they were wearing the same school uniform I 
was, I assumed that these people were freshmen in the Advanced 
Nurturing High School just like me, considering that the school is a 
boarding school. 

As the bus slowly got nearer to the school, the number of students 
getting on the bus increased to the point that the bus started to 
become a little crowded. Luckily, I was able to secure myself a seat, 
having boarded the bus early at a point when there were hardly any 
people onboard. 

Since I was able to get a comfortable seat next to the window, I 
was thinking of dozing off until we reached the school. 
Unfortunately, I wouldn't get a chance. 

"Excuse me..... but would you mind offering your seat?" 

A quiet voice rang out from the bus. The owner of the voice 
seemed to be an elderly woman who was speaking to a well-built 
boy who had sat on one of the priority seats. 

"Hey, you there. Can't you see that this elderly woman is having 
trouble?" 

An office lady spoke up with a louder voice. Now, everyone's 
attention was on them. The once quiet bus was starting to be filled 
with a tense atmosphere. 

"That's a really crazy question, lady," the boy said. He seemed to 
have no intention of giving up his seat. "Why should I offer up my 
seat? There's no reason for me to do so." 

Heee~. This guy has a lot of nerve saying that. Society's norms 
would dictate that he give his seat to the elderly lady to show 
respect and consideration to the elderly. Yet here he was, not only 
refusing to give up his seat, but calling such a request to give up his 


seat crazy. 

"You're sitting in a priority seat. It's natural to offer up those seats 
to the elderly." 

You tell him, office lady. Although judging by the looks of things, 
I don't think any amount of logic would move him from that seat. 
His next words would affirm my thoughts. 

"I don't understand. Priority seats are just that: priority seats. I 
have no legal obligation to move. Since I'm currently occupying this 
seat, I should be the one who determines whether or not I move. 
Am I supposed to give up my seat just because I'm young? Ha! That 
reasoning is nonsense." 

Umm..., I think your reasoning is more nonsense than theirs. 
Although, I must admit it's a little interesting that there are people 
like this around. I guess different people have different notions of 
what's normal and what's nonsense. 

I slowly tuned out the conversation since it seemed they were 
going nowhere with their back and forth arguments. 

Eventually, it seemed that the conversation was going to end with 
the old lady giving up on getting a seat. 

I might have been too hasty with that thought though, since 
another voice spoke out. 

"Ano~.... I think that the lady is right." 

Just when the conversation was about to come to a close, a new 
challenger appeared. This time, it was one of the students, a beige- 
haired girl. She too was trying to get the boy to give up his seat for 
the old lady, although to no avail. 

I started tuning them out again since the conversation would go 
nowhere judging by the guy's personality. I've judged that the guy 
won't surrender the seat, no matter what argument they throw. 
Besides, I lost interest in the conversation already. 

I had just decided to watch the scenery outside the bus roll by to 
pass the time when the situation in the bus reared its head again. 

"Everyone, please listen to me for just a moment. Won't someone 
give up their seat for this woman? It doesn't matter who. Onegai...!" 

Ho ho~. Although I regret not being able to relax, an interesting 
situation occurred. While everyone else was busy trying to ignore 
the situation or just watching from the sidelines, the girl earnestly 
pleaded out to everyone without hesitation. Those who were trying 
to ignore the situation were now forced to acknowledge it. 

Is she not afraid of being negatively regarded? There's a simple 
reason why everyone is trying to avoid the situation: no one wants 
to be pulled into a troublesome scenario. It doesn't matter that what 
she's doing is the 'correct' action. 

What matters more is the fact that no one wants to take action. 


Even if you are in the right, no one wants to be the one forced to 
take action or guilt-tripped into it. In addition, the more you force 
people into action when they don't want to, the greater the chance 
you will be disliked. 

However, this girl braved that possibility and tried to get people 
to act, regardless of the possible consequences. Well, I say ‘braved’, 
but I'm not entirely sure if it's courage or foolishness that drives her. 

Between the guy who ignored society's norms in selfishness or the 
girl who made everyone acknowledge the situation with her words 
and made them feel guilty, the fact that interesting people like these 
exist made me a little glad I didn't stay in the White Room. 

At the very least, I don't think my school life would be too boring 
if these kinds of people were common in the school. 

Still, the situation didn't seem to be resolving itself. As I subtly 
glanced at the surrounding people, it seemed that no one seemed to 
be willing to give up their seat. People were either pretending not 
to have heard anything or were clearly hesitant on giving up their 
seat. 

One person did catch my eye though. A girl with long black hair 
a couple of seats over who seemed disinterested in the whole 
situation was just calmly reading a book, as if the current situation 
did not exist in her world. 

I must have glanced at her for a little too long though as she 
seemed to have noticed me. However, she glanced at me for just a 
mere second before returning back to her book. 

Noticing that I was starting to glance at her for too long, I also 
started to turn back to my original plan: stare out the window. 

Regardless of whether someone gave up their seat or not, it had 
nothing to do with me. I thought the situation would resolve itself 
soon; either by someone giving up their seat or the beige-haired girl 
giving up. 

Alas, it wasn't meant to be. 

As I turned to look out the window, I somehow caught the eye of 
the petitioning girl. Possibly because I was looking around too 
much and wasn't subtle enough, or maybe just by chance, we ended 
up looking at one another. 

I suddenly got a bad feeling. I quickly cut off eye-contact but the 
girl seemed like she wanted to ask me if I would give up my seat. 
Was it because she thought I was someone likely to give up my 
seat? 

I absolutely don't want to give up my seat. Not only is it a hassle 
to lose my seat, but I neither wanted the attention nor trouble it 
would possibly get me. 

Despite the fact that I cut off eye-contact, the girl seemed intent 


on staring at me. 

As if following some kind of cue, some of the other hesitant 
people noticed and also started looking at me, as if telling me to 
give up my seat so they don't have to give up theirs. Even after a 
few seconds, the stares did not stop. 

Caught between a rock and a hard place, I quickly weighed my 
options. 

Option 1: I could give up my seat, but endure the hassle of not 
having a seat. Not only that I would gain a bit of attention and 
trouble. I would also probably have to deal with the girl, which 
would just be a pain. 

Option 2: Ignore the gazes of the girl and all the other onlookers. 
It would save me the trouble, but I might gain a reputation of being 
a person who ignores people in trouble. I don't really mind too 
much what other people think about me, but it might affect me 
negatively later on if I start out with a bad reputation. 

Personally, I want to go with Option 2. I don't really care what 
people thought about me, and I couldn't be blamed if I didn't give 
up my seat considering everyone else was hesitant too. 

In addition, I wanted to avoid trouble as much as possible, and 
this situation can't be anything but troublesome. 

From a risk-management standpoint though, it may be best to go 
with Option 1. Although I didn't really care what people thought of 
me, there was a possibility that any positive impression on my 
schoolmates could be useful later on. 

Besides, it didn't seem like the girl was going to look at someone 
else. 

Seeing that my choice was almost certainly made for me, sighing, 
I raised my hand. 

"You can have my seat." 

With those words, the surrounding tension started dying out and 
the stares stopped in relief of the situation being resolved. 

I got up from my seat and allowed the elderly woman to sit 
down. 

"Thank you, young man." 

"It's nothing. I don't mind." 

That was a lie. I really minded, but I didn't say that. Regardless, 
having given up my seat, I now had to look for a place on the bus to 
stand.... and of course, the only one available was next to the beige- 
haired girl. 

Seeing that I had no choice, I grabbed the bus handle as I stood 
next to the girl. I could only hope that she wouldn't trouble me any 
further. 

"Thank you so much for your kindness... and I'm sorry that you 


had to give up your seat." 

It seemed that the girl did not have any intention of letting me 
have a peaceful bus ride. I could just ignore her for making me go 
through all that trouble, but that would be rude to her considering 
that she didn't seem to be doing it out of malice. 

Also if you're really sorry, you wouldn't have stared at me and 
gotten me into a situation like that. 

"It's okay. I felt a little bad for you making all that effort since it 
didn't seem like anyone else was going to give up their seat 
anyways." 

Another lie. I did not feel bad for her at all. In the first place, I 
had no intention of getting involved nor did I want to give up my 
seat. I was forced into doing so by the circumstances called societal 
pressure. 

In fact, I was a little annoyed because it was all her fault that 
things ended up that way. But since I ended up being troubled in 
the end, I thought to get a little payback. 

Although she spoke to me with a quiet voice so as not to disturb 
the rest of the passengers, I intentionally said my reply out a little 
louder than what was necessary to talk to the girl. 

Within the silent bus, my words were easily heard and to my 
satisfaction, more than a few people were wearing guilty 
expressions. 

"Still, even if it's because you felt bad, I'm really happy to know 
there are considerate people out there." 

"I don't think I'm as good a person as you make me out to be." 

"I'm sure you're a better person than you believe yourself to be." 

This girl seems to be quite the good-natured person. Not only 
that, she also has good conversational skills. Someone like her 
would probably be really popular with the other students. 

"Anyways, it seems we'll be going to the same school. My name is 
Kushida Kikyo." 

".. Nice to meet you, Kushida. I'm Ayanokoji. Ayanokoji 
Kiyotaka." 

I don't think we would converse much with each other since we 
seem to have quite a difference in terms of personality, but it would 
be rude if I didn't give her my name, at the very least. 

"It's nice to meet you, Ayanokoji-kun. I hope we can get along for 
the next three years." 

She said all of this with a smile on her face. As expected, she is 
quite the social person, trying to get along with someone she just 
met and with no hesitation in her actions. 

"Same here, Kushida. Let's get along." 

Soon enough, the bus stopped at the school gates and we slowly 


disembarked one by one. The students started going into the 
campus as they headed for the Entrance Ceremony. 

I took a look at the school gates. The Tokyo Metropolitan 
Advanced Nurturing School. This will be my school from now on. 
With this first step, I'll start my journey as a high school student. 

"Wait." 

And just like that, not even one step into my journey and it's 
already being interrupted. 

Looking back, the person who called out was the long-haired girl 
I saw on the bus earlier. She seemed to be looking straight at me, so 
she was likely addressing me. 

"You were looking at me earlier. Why?" 

"Sorry. I was just a little interested. You didn't think about giving 
your seat to the old lady, did you?" 

"That's right. I didn't consider giving it up. Is there something 
wrong with that?" 

"None at all. I don't have the right to judge your actions or 
anything like that, especially since everyone else didn't want to give 
up their seats too." 

The girl got a little annoyed as I said that. It seemed that I hit a 
nerve. 

"Hmph. Don't assume I am like everyone else on the bus. Unlike 
those people who were just avoiding trouble or not wanting to get 
involved, I didn't give up my seat because I thought it was 
pointless." 

".,.Doesn't that make you worse than them then?" 

"Perhaps. I'm simply acting on my own beliefs. You gave up your 
seat though." 

"That's true, but it's not like I wanted to give it up though. I was 
just put into a situation where I didn't have a choice not to." 

"There's always a choice. You just went with what was convenient 
and least troublesome. People like you who can't even make 
decisions for themselves... I can't stand people like you." 

Wow. I haven't even stepped into the school premises and 
someone is already saying they can't stand me. High school life 
seems to be going swimmingly. 

"Is that so? Perhaps I'm simply acting on my own beliefs, as well." 

Just like she had a right to her beliefs, I don't think I was wrong 
either to want to avoid a troublesome situation. Although in the 
end, I ended up giving up my seat anyway. 

The girl just sighed at my reply and started to walk towards the 
school. It seemed she had no intent on continuing the conversation. 
I felt the same in the sense that I didn't want to continue the back 
and forth conversation, so I started to move towards the school also. 


Not long after going past the school gates though, I was met with 
an unexpected sight. Kushida had stopped on the side of the 
pathway and seemed to be waiting for something. 

A few students who were passing by took a glance at her, but 
they continued on towards the assembly hall. The glances from the 
males lingered for a bit though. I sort of understood because I 
thought she was quite cute as well, objectively speaking, although I 
suspected some of them were just leering at her sizable chest. 

Not knowing what was up with her, I intended on just walking 
past her. However, as I was passing by, she noticed me and she 
moved towards me. 

"Ayanokoji-kun!" Kushida called out as she headed to me. 

"Kushida? What's up?" 

I was a little confused. It seemed like she was waiting for me, for 
some reason. 

"It's nothing. I just thought we could walk to the Entrance 
Ceremony together." 

"I see. So you were waiting for me? You didn't have to go out of 
your way to do that." 

Although I thought she was a good-natured person, she didn't 
have to go that far for someone she had just met. Rather, I thought 
it was just more troublesome. However, since she ended up waiting 
for me, I thought it would be rude to just deny her attempt to walk 
with me. 

"It's fine. To be honest, I'm a little nervous since I don't know 
anyone yet in this school. Even though we've only just met, you're 
still the only person I've talked to in the school." 

Even though she said she's nervous, she doesn't look like it at all. 
Truth be told, she seemed to be brimming with confidence when 
talking. 

"By the way, that girl you were talking to... are you, by chance, 
acquainted with her?" 

Seeing that she posed that question, she must have seen me talk 
to the other girl at the gates. 

"We just met for the first time today. She just stopped me at the 
gate... for reasons." 

I didn't want to tell Kushida that I got stopped at the gates by the 
girl for glancing at her. That would be a little embarrassing. 
Thankfully, Kushida didn't ask for the reason. 

"Is that so? You seemed to be getting along rather well back there 
though?" 

"Not really. In fact, I think that getting along is the opposite of 
what happened there. Rather, she said that she can't stand people 
like me." 


If someone said that the girl and I were getting along well after 
hearing what she said, I would have to tell them to get their hearing 
checked. 

"What about you, Kushida? Do you perhaps know that girl?" 

"No, I haven't talked to that girl before." 

"I see. I suppose it's unlikely for you to know someone in this 
school." 

Considering how there are only a certain number of enrollees in 
the school and they get people from around the country, it would 
be difficult to find someone you know in the school. Although, in 
my case, the chances were practically zero. 

"Right? Speaking of which, Ayanokoji-kun, which class are you 
in?" 

"Me? I was assigned to Class D." 

"What a coincidence! I'm in Class D too. I guess that means we'll 
be classmates. I'll be in your care, Ayanok6ji-kun." 

She let out a big smile upon hearing that. Kushida, your smile is 
too bright for a quiet-type like me to bear. 

"Seems like it. I'll be in your care too, Kushida." 

As we said that, the assembly hall came into view. Outside was a 
sign that said "Entrance Ceremony". Once we entered, we'll 
officially be students of this famous school. 

What would happen once we enter? I wondered that as Kushida 
and I entered the assembly hall, but I wouldn't get an answer to that 
until later. 
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Q2: What is the pairings for this fanfic? Will it be KiyoKei? Will it be 
a harem? 

Those who are familiar with me on the YouZitsu Discord will 
recognize me as a KiyoKei supporter. In fact, when I first 
conceptualized the fic, I wanted to make a KiyoKei fic. That said, 
after much contemplation, I decided to not put a set pairing for this 
fic (yes, not even KiyoKei). 


When I started to make a general storyboard, I realized that some 
of the changes I made might change the dynamics of the characters. 
Due to that, I decided not to put a primary pairing (and this is 
reflected in the way I tagged the story) and will just decide later 
depending on how I develop the characters (I only have a general 
gist of where I want to go with the story and not much on details), 
so any girl in the year still has a chance with Kiyo. 

On the topic of a harem, I'm not very fond of writing harem fics 
since I find them hard to write. Although I could attempt it, it's out 
of my comfort zone and I don't think I'd be able to do it justice. 
Also, considering the fic's setting, I don't think a harem would be 
realistic. Hahaha. We're talking about modern Japan, after all. 

That said, more than 1 girl will fall for Kiyo, and Kiyo will 
definitely choose someone to be with. Whether that girl will be able 
to keep their relationship with Kiyo until graduation is another 
matter entirely though. After all, all's fair in love and war, right? I 
hope you can look forward to the sabotages.... I mean romantic 
rivalries between the girls later on. 
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Chapter 2: A Fresh Start 


Boring... 

I can't describe it as anything other than boring. Part of me 
seriously wondered if people were actually able to sit through the 
entire thing attentively. If so, they must either be a really serious 
person, extremely diligent, or just plain masochistic. 

Whoever in this world decided that entrance ceremonies should 
be that boring should come here so I can let them meet their maker. 
This was not how I imagined my high school life to start. What's 
more, I'll have to go through that twice more over my stay in 
school. 

The only thing that allowed me to get through that entire thing 
was that I started observing my schoolmates... at least, the ones that 
were standing in front of me or to my sides. It wouldn't do to be 
called out for turning around, after all. 

Although I say that I was observing them, it was hard to really 
get a grasp of what my schoolmates were like. After all, the only 
people I've ever had a chance to observe were the researchers and 
the other kids in the White Room; not exactly the best people to 
compare to. 

What I've garnered so far was from observations from their 
physical characteristics and actions during the entrance ceremony. 
Some people were objectively attractive and others looked athletic 
or muscular. Some were standing rapt in attention while others 
were yawning during the speeches. 

While these weren't enough to really get a grasp of their 
personalities, it gave me a starting point to work with. The rest, I 
guess I'll observe during the school year. 

After the entrance ceremony, we were given an hour to eat, fix 
our dorm room, or rest before we had to head to the classrooms. I 
decided to grab a quick bite before heading to the classroom. 

By the time I arrived at the classroom, quite a few people had 
already gathered; some were even already talking with each other. 
Looking around, I found the seat with my nameplate on it. It was 
located at the back of the classroom, next to the window. 

It was a good seat, generally speaking. Although I did find it a 
little odd why I was placed there considering the usual seating 
patterns based on class rosters, in which case I would certainly be 


one of the first students on the roster, I was glad I managed to get 
this kind of seat. 

Seating there would allow me to observe the class from a distance 
and I wouldn't stand out too much either. 

Placing my bag on the hook of the desk, I took another look at 
the people already in the classroom. Quickly identifying the people 
I was able to observe during the entrance ceremony, my initial 
impression then rather matches the actions they are doing now. 

One of the guys who acted rather serious during the ceremony 
was reading from a textbook. Another girl who looked bored then 
was now actively talking to the girls around her. 

Speaking of girls, I recognized a familiar face inside the 
classroom. As if noticing someone was looking at her, the girl 
turned in my direction. Her cheerful nature and big smile remained 
the same as when I first met her. 

"Ayanokoji-kun!!" 

Kushida waved at me as if to call me over. I had no escape out of 
this situation without appearing rude, so I obliged and went over to 
her group of girls. 

"We meet again, Kushida." I stated the obvious. 

Without missing a beat, Kushida replied with a laugh. 

"Ehehe. I did say I was going to be in Class D as well, Ayanokoji- 
kun." 

"So you did." 

Having watched our exchange of pleasantries, one of the girls 
spoke up. 

"Ne, Kushida-san. Are you two friends from middle school or 
something?" 

"No, we met just today, right before the entrance ceremony. He's 
a good person though." 

"You're giving me too much credit, Kushida. It was nothing." 

It really was nothing. More like, it would be more troublesome if 
I keep getting too much attention. That's why I tried to deny 
Kushida's praise of me. 

"That's exactly why I'm saying you're a good person." 

Kushida seemed resolute in her evaluation of me despite being 
mistaken. It didn't seem like I could change that impression though. 

"That's right. Ayanokoji-kun, I'd like to introduce you. This is 
Ichihashi Ruri-san. And she's Matsushita Chiaki-san." 

While me and Kushida were conversing, the two girls were 
watching our interaction, but having been inserted into the 
conversation, they properly replied. 

"I'm Ichihashi. Nice to meet you, Ayanokoji-kun." The girl who 
said that did a slight wave. 


Ichihashi seemed to be an example of a typical JK (joshi kousei). 
She was a little cute, but didn't particularly stand out. My initial 
impression of her was one of a talkative girl. 

"I'm Matsushita Chiaki. Let's get along, Ayanokoji-kun." 

Matsushita was only average in height, but she was definitely 
what you would call a beauty. If she was taller, you could probably 
mistake her for a model in magazines. 

Unlike Ichihashi who only waved at me, Matsushita held out her 
hand for a handshake. 

Seeing no reason to deny her, I shook her hand once. As we 
shook hands though, she looked me in the eye as if quickly 
evaluating me. But just as quickly as it had begun, our handshake 
ended and she turned to look at the other two girls. If she was 
evaluating me, whether she found something she was looking for or 
not, I did not know. 

At this point, several students had already entered and were 
sitting down at their seats. Considering that we were still standing 
around and blocking people, I decided to excuse myself. 

"It seems like a lot of people are starting to arrive. I'll probably go 
back to my seat so as not to block them. I'll see you around, 
Kushida. It was nice to meet you, Ichihashi, Matsushita." 

"Un! Let's talk some more later, Ayanokoji-kun." 

With that, I started to head back to my seat. While it was just a 
brief exchange, it didn't feel bad to get acquainted with three cute 
girls. 

Was this how friendships start? What even was a friend? I was 
unsure since I've never had a friend before. 

The only people I've ever seen were the researchers and the other 
kids in the White Room. Even then, you couldn't even jokingly call 
me friends with the researchers. As for the kids, for me, they were 
more of observation subjects than friends. 

There were many questions I had regarding friendship that I 
couldn't answer at the moment, but... if I continue this normal high 
school life, maybe I'll be able to figure it out. 

That said, even if we wouldn't be friends, I had hoped I would be 
able to be on good terms with whoever was seated next to me, but 
it didn't seem like that would happen. The reason for that became 
apparent as I moved back to my seat. 

In the seat next to mine, a familiar girl was sitting, reading a 
book without a care to what was going on in the classroom. 

Upon noticing someone had sat down in the seat next to hers, she 
took a glance to see who it was and gave a sigh. 

"Life really is twisted in some ways. To think you of all people 
would be my seatmate..." 


"I believe that line should be mine." 

It was the other girl from the bus. It seemed we had ended in the 
same class. Statistically speaking, it was a 25% chance of winding 
up in the same class considering there were only four classes, so the 
chances weren't low. 

"I'm Ayanokoji Kiyotaka." 

"You just went and introduced yourself?" 

"Well, this is the second time we've spoken. Isn't it fine to do so? 
Besides, it would make me uncomfortable if I didn't know my 
neighbor's name, at the very least." 

Truth be told, it wouldn't make me uncomfortable. However, 
since I was trying to integrate into the class, the first step was to 
know everyone's names, even if she was this audacious girl. 

"Do you mind if I refuse?" 

"You have all the right in the world to refuse. As you said earlier, 
we all have a choice." 

"Then don't mind if I refu-" 

"Although since I don't know your name, I'll have to call you with 
whatever name I come up with." 

"Huh!?" She was bewildered by my forceful reply. 

"Let's see... I think you vaguely look like Doraemon. Nice to meet 
you, Doraemon-san." 

"Who are you calling Doraemon! ?" 

In the time between my escape from the clutches of the White 
Room and today, I had to hide in various places to avoid detection. 
One of the places I hid out in was a manga cafe, a place that the 
White Room people would never think to look in since we didn't 
have manga in the White Room. 

During my brief stay there, in order to avoid boredom, I took a 
look around and read some manga to pass the time and see why 
people were interested in them. I didn't really see the charm of 
manga, but understood why some people would like it. 

Because of that experience, I knew a few fictional characters. 
Thus, I chose the name of the character with the weirdest design to 
provoke my seatmate. 

"You, obviously. Since you aren't going to tell me your name, I 
have no choice but to guess it." 

"Tsk." It seemed she was annoyed at me calling her Doraemon. 
Although she didn't want to tell me her name, it would be more 
annoying for her to be called Doraemon. If it came to the point that 
other people would call her Doraemon as well, she would massively 
lose face for the rest of her stay in school. 

"It's Horikita," She replied briefly. 

"I can tell that much by your nameplate, Horikita Doraemon-san." 


"People like you are seriously scum. It's Suzune, not Doraemon. 
Horikita SU...ZU...NE!" She said all that through gritted teeth. 

"See? It wasn't that hard to say your name. Let's get along now, 
Horikita." 

"Hmph. Get along? I doubt it. I can only pray that you being my 
seatmate will be my only upset." 

And just like an incantation, Horikita said the magic words that 
called upon the gods of irony. As if setting a flag for further 
disappointment, the moment she said those words, the doors to the 
classroom opened once more. 

This time, the person who came in was a tall guy with blonde 
hair. Upon entering, he looked around the classroom and nodded, 
seeming to be satisfied with the classroom. He then went over to 
the seat with the nameplate 'Koenji', propped his feet on the table, 
and brought out a nail file to treat his fingernails. 

The boy was the egotistical guy from the bus. Similar to his 
attitude on the bus, it seemed like he didn't care what the rest of the 
class thought of him. True enough, other people started to back 
away from him. No one seemed to want to associate with him. 

I turned back to Horikita to continue our banter, but she already 
had her eyes glued to her book. Crime and Punishment, an 
interesting book indeed. 

I didn't have time to try to start another conversation since the 
door opened once more. This time, a woman entered the classroom. 
My initial impression of her was that of a serious person. It seemed 
like this woman would be our teacher. 

"Everyone, take your seats." 

Having said that, everyone quickly stopped chatting and 
hurriedly moved to their seats. No one wanted to leave a bad 
impression on the teacher on the first day. 

Once everyone had seated, she took a long glance at everyone 
sitting down before speaking. 

"Good morning to you, students. I'm the instructor for Class D. My 
name is Chabashira Sae. I teach Japanese History, but at the same 
time, I'll also be acting as your homeroom teacher. In this school, 
we do not shuffle classes every year, so not only will I be your 
homeroom teacher for the next three years, but the people you see 
around you will also be your classmates for the next three years, 
barring any incident. I hope to get to know all of you." 

She gave a brief pause to let that information sink in before 
continuing. 

"After homeroom, you'll be allowed to spend your time however 
you like as your classes will start tomorrow. For now, I will 
distribute written materials with information about this school's 


special rules. I will also hand out the admissions guide." 

Chabashira-sensei then handed out copies of a familiar document. 
As soon as I received my copy, I was able to confirm they were the 
same documents that we received upon admission to the school. 

This school differed from the other Japanese high schools in a lot 
of ways. 

All students were required to live in dormitories located on 
school premises. For three years, you will be required to live on 
campus, and, aside from special cases such as tournaments, you will 
not be allowed to leave campus outside of school activities. 

In addition, contact with anyone outside the school was 
forbidden without authorization. Even family was no exception to 
the rule. Anyone caught contacting someone outside the school will 
be severely punished. 

To compensate for total isolation from the rest of the world, the 
campus is equipped with almost anything a student would want or 
need for a normal high school life. The school comes equipped with 
its own karaoke bar, theater, cafe, boutique, and more. 

It wouldn't be far-fetched to call the school a small city 
considering the size of the campus and how well-equipped it was 
for almost everything you could need. 

"I will now briefly explain the S-System. As mentioned in your 
admission guides, you will each be given a student ID card. These 
cards will allow you to access any of the facilities on campus, 
purchase goods and so on. In essence, it acts like a credit card." 

Chabashira-sensei paused for a moment to take a breath before 
she spoke her next words. 

"However, it is imperative that you pay attention to the points 
you spend. At this school, you can use your points to buy anything. 
Anything located on the school premises is available for purchase. 
Your student cards can be used simply by swiping them through the 
machine scanner. Points are automatically deposited into your 
account on the first day of each month. You should all have 
received 100,000 points already. Keep in mind that one point is 
equal to one yen." 

At the mention of having the equivalent of 100,000 yen given to 
them, the entire class started murmuring. Most of the students 
showed a lot of excitement at the amount being given to them; 
some of them were already discussing what they were going to buy 
with their points. 

As for me, rather than excitement, suspicion began to arise. No 
matter how much the school was sponsored by the government, 
there was no way they would let 160 hormone-ridden teenagers get 
100,000 yen a month to spend without some catch. 


Chabashira-sensei smiled a little at the class's excitement, but I 
felt that something was off in the way she smiled. It wasn't that she 
gave a fake smile; it was definitely a genuine smile. What was off 
was the emotion it conveyed. It was a smile that you would give 
someone you were belittling. 

"Shocked by the amounts you were given? This school evaluates 
its students' talents. Everyone has passed the entrance examination, 
which speaks for itself on your value and potential. The amount 
you've received just now reflects the evaluation of your worth. You 
can use your points without restraint. Do note though that after 
graduation, all your points return to the school. Because it's 
impossible to exchange them for cash, there's no advantage in 
saving them. In the event that you don't want to use your points, 
you may transfer them to someone else. However, extortion of other 
students will be dealt with harshly. The school monitors bullying 
very carefully." 

With those words, I was now almost 100 percent sure of my 
thoughts. I just needed to verify it later. The real question was how 
many people realized what was going on. 

Quickly taking a glance around the classroom, most of the 
students were either too elated to notice or just calmly accepting 
the situation as it is. It doesn't seem like anyone has noticed the 
trap that was set for them. By the time they noticed, it would 
probably be too late. 

Regardless, I wasn't going to say anything about it nor was I 
going to ask anything from the teacher. Even if my classmates 
would fall into the pits of despair, it would not matter to me. As 
long as I can live a normal high school life, nothing else really 
mattered to me. 

"Well, it doesn't seem like there are any questions. I hope that you 
enjoy your time here as students." 

Although her voice was perfectly even, if you read between the 
lines and understood what was going on, you could tell that with 
that last sentence, she was belittling the class. 

Having said her piece, Chabashira left the classroom. Once she 
left, the classroom became filled with the voices of students 
discussing what they just heard. Most of them were talking about 
the things they would buy. Others were more quiet but were 
silently pleased at the preferential treatment they were receiving. 

"It seems the school places a lot of emphasis on the freedom of 
the students," I whispered in a soft voice. 

"Yes, it does seem like the school is extremely lenient, isn't it?" A 
voice next to me said. Hearing that, I was a little surprised that 
Horikita would respond considering our earlier conversation. She 


had probably thought I was talking to her. 

"Lenient, huh? Is that how it seems?" 

"Is it not? The amount of preferential treatment we're receiving is 
almost too much. It's frightening." 

I understood a little about how she was feeling. This school was 
definitely more mysterious than it had let on. Between the amount 
of money everyone received and the lengths to which the school 
isolated the students from the outside, it was hard to get a good 
grasp of what the school's intention was and what it was planning. 

"That's true, but I wouldn't say the school is lenient. There's quite 
a difference between freedom and leniency." 

",,.What do you mean?" 

Horikita glared at me as she wondered what I was talking about, 
her expression telling me to reveal to her what information I knew. 

"Who knows? I just said the first thing that came to mind." 

Even though Horikita was fishing for information, I had no reason 
to disclose to her what I suspected. She seemed like she was a smart 
person with a distrusting personality, so I'm sure she had her 
suspicions about the school. Still, although I was almost sure of my 
own suspicions, I had no proof to back it up, so it was unlikely that 
what I said would be taken seriously anyways. 

"Hmph. Whatever. If you had nothing meaningful to say, then 
don't waste my time by saying it to me." 

Horikita then stood up, grabbed her bag, and left the classroom. 

"What a troublesome seatmate I have." 

Seeing as I had nothing left to do in the classroom, I was about to 
stand up, preparing to leave also, when a voice called out. 

"Everyone, can you please listen to me for a moment?" 

The person who called out was a handsome young man. He 
looked like an honors student, so he looked like he was someone 
who would have been popular back in middle school. 

"Starting today, we're all going to be classmates. Therefore, I 
think it'd be good for us to introduce ourselves and become friends 
as soon as possible. What do you say?" 

Out of the blue, an interesting proposal was made. The guy who 
proposed this sure is incredible, in some ways. 

Normally, in this kind of situation where no one knows each 
other, most people would hesitate to reach out and just wait for 
relationships to naturally form. This guy, on the other hand, is 
actively taking initiative to reach out to the class to get them to 
bond. He would be a good choice for a class representative, if there 
is one. 

"Agreed! After all, we still don't know a thing about each other; 
not even names," someone shouted. 


The other students seemed to have warmed up to the idea after 
someone else agreed, so the young man continued. 

"My name's Hirata Yosuke. Back in junior high, lots of people 
called me Yosuke, so feel free to use my name first. I guess my 
hobby is sports in general, but I especially like soccer. I'm planning 
on playing soccer here too. Nice to meet you!" 

Judging from Hirata's introduction, he seemed to be quite the 
model student. Aside from academics, which I can't gauge at the 
moment, being good in sports, handsome, and sociable would 
probably make him the most popular boy in the class. That type of 
person would probably end up dating the cutest girl in the class. 

The class slowly made their introductions, starting with the 
person in the front. 

Inogashira Kokoro was a rather quiet girl whose hobby was 
sewing and knitting. Her introduction was done in a quite a nervous 
manner. 

In contrast, Yamauchi Haruki was a rather boisterous person, 
who claimed to have been a baseball player whose team went to the 
inter-high championships but was now in rehab. Given that middle 
school students were ineligible to participate, either his team 
pretended he was a high schooler or he was lying about it. Given 
that he didn't seem to have a body that an athletic person, let alone 
a baseball player, would have, it seemed to be the latter. 

Next up was Kushida. Just as expected, her goal was to become 
friends with everyone. She mentioned wanting to make memories 
with everyone, so it's highly likely she'll be invited to many events, 
like she asked to be. With her sociable personality, she'll probably 
become a core member of the class and will be involved in almost 
everything. 

One by one, the class started introducing themselves. I, myself, 
had already prepared a decent introduction for myself and was just 
waiting for my turn. However, it would be quite naive to think that 
the class would be filled with just good people. 

Just like how you could find a good person in the class, you could 
also find your own share of troublemakers. 

A guy with red hair stood up. He both looked and sounded like a 
delinquent, and the expression he wore was one of annoyance. 

"What, are we a bunch of little kids or something? I don't need to 
introduce myself. People who want to do that can go ahead. Just 
leave me out of it." 

The atmosphere that had just gotten nice was now shattered. 
People were now starting to be wary of the red-haired boy who 
ruined the atmosphere, his presence intimidating some of the other 
students. 


"I can't force you to introduce yourself, of course. However, I 
don't think that getting along with your classmates is a bad thing. If 
I've made you uncomfortable, I apologize." 

Hirata bowed his head to show his sincerity. In a sense, this was 
the correct thing for him to do. While the red-haired guy didn't 
need to be angry about it and could have just left the classroom, 
Hirata was right to apologize since he couldn't also impose his 
values on him. 

However, it didn't seem like the others thought that way as they 
immediately jumped to defend Hirata. 

"Isn't it fine to introduce yourself?" 

"Yeah, yeah!" 

Hirata sure won the hearts of the girls. They haven't even known 
him for long, and they're already jumping to his side to defend him. 

"Shut it. I don't care. I didn't come here to make friends." 

Having said that, the red-haired guy picked up his bag and left 
the classroom. Several other students followed suit and left also. 

"They're not a bad bunch. It's my fault. I was being selfish and 
made people do this." 

Hirata looked disappointed that people were leaving, wearing a 
wry smile. 

"No way. You didn't do anything wrong, Hirata-kun. Let's just 
leave those guys be, okay?" 

The girls immediately denied that Hirata was at fault. Hirata 
didn't seem to take their words to heart though, as he still had a 
wry expression. Still, as the introductions continued, his expression 
softened, seeming to have moved on from the disruption that 
happened. 

Two of the introductions were particularly questionable though. 

The first was the introduction made by Ike Kanji. He had said he 
loved girls, hated pretty boys, and was looking for a new girlfriend. 
It was an introduction that spelled social suicide, especially 
considering Hirata was quite the pretty boy and the girls loved him. 

After having introduced himself, some of the girls started making 
fun of him, sarcastically calling him cute. He didn't notice though 
and was playing along with them. Although I do think his 
introduction wasn't how you would want to introduce yourself, he 
didn't seem like a bad guy though, so I didn't think he really 
deserved to be mocked. 

The other guy who made a questionable introduction was Koenji 
Rokusuke. He introduced himself as the heir to the Koenji 
conglomerate. That statement attracted the attention of some girls, 
but the way he said it also made him look like a weirdo in the eyes 
of others. 


What made him stand out even more was that he said he would 
punish anyone who made him uncomfortable. It was a statement 
that made even Hirata a little uneasy. He made himself out as 
someone to be avoided, although some of the girls seemed willing 
to take a risk to try and associate themselves with him considering 
he was rich. 

Aside from those two, the other introductions were rather 
normal. But taking things into perspective, there were quite a few 
people with odd personalities in the class. That said, I couldn't deny 
that I was one of those odd personalities, my background 
considered. 

Eventually, the introductions ended with me, who was seated at 
the corner of the classroom. I had waited for this moment. In order 
to live a normal high school life, I had come prepared for this 
introduction. 

It wouldn't be good to stand out, but also to avoid a boring life, I 
would need to appear as someone normal. It wouldn't do to just say 
I had nothing unique about me and leave it at that. At the very 
least, I should say something slightly positive, but forgettable. 

"Eto.... my name is Ayanokoji Kiyotaka. I don't think there's 
anything really special about me. I suppose I can run a little faster 
than the average person though. I hope to do my best to get along 
with you all." 

I bowed politely after my introduction. I was satisfied with what I 
said. It was plain, but it was neither boring nor interesting. 

"It's nice to meet you too, Ayanokoji-kun. Just like you, I want to 
get along with everyone. By the way, were you ever in the Track 
and Field Club back in middle school?" 

The one who said that was Hirata. As someone who was sports- 
minded also, he seemed interested in what I said. 

"Nothing of the sort. I was in the Go Home club actually, but I did 
a bit of jogging since I had nothing else to do, so I got decent times 
during P.E." 

I had prepared this lie ahead of time. Since I said that I did 
exercise outside of class, I wouldn't be questioned even if people 
saw I had the body of an athlete. 

"I see." Hirata had a moment of contemplation before he turned 
to address the rest of the students remaining. 

"Well, I suppose that's it for introductions, everyone. We should 
probably head out now since I don't think the school would want us 
loitering here for no reason. Besides, we should probably get 
ourselves settled into the dorms." 

Everyone agreed with Hirata and we slowly dispersed. 

I grabbed my bag and decided to head to the cafeteria for lunch 


when someone called out to me. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, see ya!" 

Kushida, along with Matsushita and Ichihashi, waved to me 
before heading out with another classmate, Mori Nene. 

"See ya, Kushida, Matsushita, Ichihashi." I waved back so as to be 
polite. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, do you have a minute?" 

Another person approached me. It was Hirata, accompanied by a 
few other girls. It seemed they were just about to head out when 
Hirata decided to talk to me. 

"What's up, Hirata?" 

I was curious as to why he would approach me, someone who 
had quite the plain introduction and didn't really stand out. I was 
headed out for lunch, but since we don't have anything for the rest 
of the day, I wasn't in any rush. 

"Are you planning on joining any club, by chance?" 

I was a little perplexed on why he would ask me about it. I wasn't 
planning on joining any club, so I told him I wasn't. 

"In that case, if there is one, won't you consider joining the Soccer 
Club with me?" 

An unexpected proposal had come out of the blue. I didn't see any 
reason why he would approach me, specifically, for this. 

"Why me though?" I voiced the question that was on my, and, in 
all likelihood, the girls' minds. 

"Well, since you said you exercised a bit, I wondered if you might 
possibly be interested in trying a sports club. You seem like you 
would have the right build for it." 

"Well, I suppose I'm decent physically, but I haven't really played 
soccer all that much outside of P.E." 

That part wasn't true. We often had soccer matches back in the 
White Room as part of the research being done on us, but I had to 
stick with the story I told them for my introduction. 

"That's okay. You don't have to be great at it to join, and I have a 
feeling you might pick it up quite easily. It's just something I 
thought of, so I would really appreciate it if you would, at least 
consider it. It would be nice to have someone from the same class 
join the same club though." 

Ahh. I understood now why he was asking this. Although Hirata 
was starting to get along well with most of the students who 
remained for the introductions, the majority of those that remained 
were female students. There were only a few males who remained, 
most of them having left when the red-haired guy did. 

From the males that stuck around, from what I saw earlier, they 
were keeping a bit of a distance from Hirata, probably because he 


was surrounded by females. That meant they were either jealous of 
the attention Hirata was receiving or were nervous because of the 
girls surrounding him. 

I suppose Hirata had noticed the distance, and while he had 
accepted he might not get close to his male classmates at this time, 
he was also concerned that he might have isolated himself a bit 
from the guys. In addition, he couldn't really approach the other 
guys also because of the girls surrounding him. 

That led him to me, who not only seemed to be getting along 
with Kushida, a girl, but also exercised a bit, something we shared 
in common and which was something most of the other guys didn't 
mention in their introductions. 

It was a difficult position for him to be in. Most guys would 
normally love to be in his position, but I guess he wasn't that kind 
of person. Thus, he approached me to ask me to join his club in an 
attempt to make a male friend he could get along with. 

I didn't plan on joining a club though. Although I wanted a 
normal high school life, having a club would just cut into my 
personal time and make me stand out. 

Still, it probably would be bad to completely reject him here. The 
girls beside him didn't seem like they wanted me to accept, but they 
might hold a grudge if I reject his kind offer. Besides, Hirata could 
be useful later, both as a way for me to understand friendship and 
as a tool I can use later should the need arise. 

"I don't see the harm in considering your offer, although I hope 
you won't hold it against me if I end up saying no." 

"Of course not, Ayanok6oji-kun. It's just my selfish wish." 

"Thanks. That said, even if I don't join, I wouldn't mind hanging 
out with you sometimes." 

As I said that, Hirata's eyes widened with a look of 
understanding. He had realized that I had seen through to his true 
intentions. 

With a refreshing smile, Hirata held out his hand. 

"Then, I hope to get along with you from here on, Ayanok6ji- 
kun." 

I shook his hand. 

"Same here, Hirata." 

"We're going to check out the mall complex. Do you want to come 
with us, Ayanokoji-kun?" 

"T'll pass for now. I have to get some things for my dorm room." 

"I see. Then I'll see you next time. Let's go." 

With that, he and the girls left the classroom, leaving me as the 
last one remaining. 

As I left the classroom also, I thought about what had happened 


in the classroom. Whether or not the friendships I seem to be 
making will last, or whether they'll grow stronger or fail, I won't 
know until later. 

However, even if they would last for just a brief moment, 
somewhere in my heart, I was glad. 
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Happy Holidays, everyone! Chapter 2 is finally out. It took 
some time to write since it's a lot longer in content compared 
to Chapter 1. In addition, I got a little sick plus I had to finish 
my RL work prior to the holiday so that cut into my writing 
time. Well, I did say that I expected around 2-3 weeks in 
between chapters, so you could say I released it as scheduled. 

Chapter 2 introduces quite a few characters into the story, 
some of whom are less obvious than others. Some are major 
characters, like YOsuke, while others are semi-major characters 
(which I will refer to as sub-characters) like Matsushita. I made 
their personalities as close to the novels as possible, but after 
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of the world of YouZitsu a bit more immersive. Not all minor 
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you enjoy the kinds of personalities I ended up giving to them. 

Also, I changed the timeline of events a bit from the light 
novel, although the changes could be said to be negligible 
(such as the entrance ceremony taking place before the 
classroom scene instead of after).I added in some fresh 
interactions, bringing Matsushita earlier into the story, as well 
as changing the interaction between Yosuke and Kiyo. 

Speaking of which, the relationship between Kiyo and 
Yosuke is something I consider a major change. How things 
will change later on as a result of this, I hope you'll stick 
around to find out. 

P.S. Since it's the holidays, I hope to get a chapter out earlier 
than 2 weeks from now. 

Q3: What do you mean by Kiyotaka not being attached to the White 
Room? 


Simply put, by attached, I mean an emotional attachment. 
Although Kiyotaka was raised in the White Room, he does not 
really care what will happen to it, so long as it doesn't affect him 
negatively. 

If you've read the LNs, he has plans on returning to the White 
Room after graduation. Although some might argue otherwise, for 
me personally, I feel that it signifies that he has some attachment to 
it. If he didn't, why would he return to it, right? 

In this fic though, he wants to distance himself from the White 
Room and does not plan on returning to it. For him, it's merely a 
place where he grew up and where he learned. In a way, his 
mindset is that it has served its purpose. 

As an analogy, it would be something like being in a school 
chosen for you by your parents, being treated harshly or bullied 
during school with no way of withdrawing from the school, and 
then finally being allowed to a college or university of your choice 
with the course of your choice. Which would you be more attached 
to? I would think most people would be more attached to a place 
which you choose for yourself. 

It might be different if you were treated well in the first place, 
but it's hard to be attached to a place which doesn't treat you the 
right way or where you don't have friends. That doesn't mean that 
Kiyotaka does not have lingering feelings for the White Room 
though, but it's more on a level of gratitude for being taught, and 
that's it. 

Q4: The White Room is supposed to be a secretive facility sponsored 
by the government. Since Kiyotaka does not feel the need to keep it a 
secret, won't they get involved if he reveals it? Wouldn't that be contrary 
to the idea of living an ordinary life? 

Just to clarify, although I did say in the summary that Kiyo does 
not feel the need to keep the White Room a secret, it does not 
necessarily mean he will openly talk about it. Rather, contrary to 
the other characters involved with the WR, he's not as desperate to 
keep its existence hidden. 

In short, it does not matter to him whether it's kept secret or not. 
After all, he's not attached to it anymore so he doesn't really care 
much as much about what happens to it. That said, this is Kiyo 
we're talking about, so obviously he'll only use the information 
when it benefits him most. You could say the WR's existence is a 
trump card for him, albeit one that is a little hard to utilize. 

Also, while Kiyo could reveal the information about the WR, he 
cannot do so easily since the information is supposed to be 
classified. At the same time, the government can't really do 
anything to Kiyo since he can reveal the WR information if they 


interfere. Both sides coexist in a delicate balance. 
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Chapter 3: The Truth of Class D - Prelude 


After I had eaten lunch in the cafeteria, I stopped by the 
convenience store near the dorms to stock up on essential items 
since I didn't have the chance after the entrance ceremony. 

On the way in, I ran into Horikita. She was already in line for the 
cash register. 

While waiting her turn, she spotted me entering the convenience 
store. 

"What an unpleasant coincidence. Not only do I have to deal with 
you inside the classroom, but outside it as well?" 

"There's no need to be so hostile, Horikita. I'm just buying stuff, 
same as you are." 

Us meeting at the convenience store was just a coincidence. 
Rather, this was the nearest convenience store to the dorms, so you 
would probably often run into people buying essentials or food 
here. 

"If that's the case, just go ahead and buy whatever you're here to 
buy." 

"How sad that you're trying to get rid of me so quickly. We're 
seatmates, after all. We should try to get along better." 

"You don't seem the slightest bit sad with that emotionless 
expression of yours." 

Horikita sighed. She didn't seem to want to put in the effort to 
chase me off. 

I took a look at what she had put into her basket. Shampoo, 
conditioner, hand wipes and tissues. Taking a quick look at the 
section where she had gotten it from, there were quite a few 
seemingly better items on display, although they were more 
expensive. 

"I'm not an expert on women's products, but what you're buying 
seems awfully cheap, doesn't it? You would think a girl would be 
picky on the shampoo they buy and the like." 

Horikita shot me an icy glare that seemed to say 'Don't inspect 
others' purchases without permission. ' 

"That depends on the person. These items work fine for me. 
Besides, you never know when you might need money." 

"Saving? Really? Even after the school had just given you 
100,000 points?" 


"That's the thing, isn't it? I don't want to become the type of 
person who isn't able to live frugally once we exit the school." 

I was a little disappointed. At first, I thought that Horikita had 
figured out the secret behind the points system, but it didn't seem 
like she had yet. 

I'm sure she had a sense that something was odd, if not downright 
suspicious, about the points we were given, but she hadn't noticed 
the clues. It was quite the letdown. I, myself, have already found a 
few clues, but I guess it was too much to expect them to figure it 
out on the first day. 

"Hmmm. True. I suppose your sense of money would get distorted 
if you get 100,000 points a month." 

At this point, Horikita had reached the cash register. She quickly 
paid for her purchases and left, shooting me a brief glance as she 
did. No words of goodbye were said, not only cause she didn't want 
to deal with me, but we would eventually see each other tomorrow 
anyways, when classes resumed. 

After she had left, I went around the convenience store, picking 
up what I needed. While searching around, I found a peculiar part 
of the store. At a corner of the store, there were a few items tucked 
away. The corner contained a mix of daily necessities and food; 
nothing special. What was peculiar was the sign that said that up to 
three items were free per month. 

Hmmm. It seemed to be for those who ran out of points. Still, 
they were free items, and even though I still had plenty of points 
left, I took three free items to save up a bit more. 

I resumed going around the convenience store to finish my 
shopping when I bumped into someone. Due to the impact, some of 
the contents of their basket scattered over the floor. 

"Sorry." I bowed and hastily apologized to whoever it was 
without checking who it was first. I started picking up whatever got 
scattered and put it in the basket which the person I had bumped 
into had. 

"It's okay. No harm done. Ara? Aren't you in my class?" I looked 
at the person upon hearing that. The person who I had run into was 
quite the beauty. It was a blue-haired girl with a mole under her 
left eye and had quite the generous proportions. I didn't recognize 
her, although that would probably be because I hadn't gotten to 
really know many people yet. 

"In your class? Are you in Class D also?" I asked the girl. 

"Yeah. If I recall correctly, you are Ayanokoji-kun right?" The girl 
somehow seemed to know my name, but I didn't recall her being 
present during the introductions. 

"That's right, I'm Ayanokoji Kiyotaka. How do you know my 


name? I don't recall you being present during the introductions." 

"That's cause you were talking with Kushida-san in front of me 
before the teacher came in. I sit right behind her. I'm Hasebe 
Haruka, by the way." 

"I'm sorry for bumping into you, Hasebe. And sorry for not 
knowing your name." I bowed again. I didn't want to seem rude to 
my classmate. 

"It's okay. Just watch where you're going next time, I suppose. 
And it's no big deal not to know my name since I never introduced 
myself." 

Hasebe didn't seem to mind what had just happened. She seemed 
to not really care about the fact that I bumped into her. 

Suddenly, a commotion was heard at the cash register. 

"Seems something's going on." Hasebe stated, as if it had nothing 
to do with her. 

"Seems so. Going to check it out?" 

"Not really. Dealing with things like that isn't my style. I still have 
things to buy anyway, Ayanokoji-kun. See you." 

With that, Hasebe left to go look for more things, leaving me 
alone. I decided to check out what was going on since I had nothing 
left to buy and the commotion was happening at the cash register, 
which I had to go to to pay for the items in my basket. 

When I arrived at the line for the cash register, the commotion 
from earlier turned out to be an argument between someone I didn't 
know and the red-haired guy from my class. 

"Shut it! Just wait a sec! I'm looking for it right now!" 

The red-haired guy was turning his pockets inside-out, looking for 
something. From what I can guess based on the situation, he must 
have forgotten his student ID and couldn't buy anything because of 
that. 

"Well, hurry it up! There are people waiting behind you!" 

The other guy was getting impatient from having to wait in line 
for so long. Apparently, the red-haired guy had been holding the 
line for quite a while. 

I didn't really want to butt in, but it seemed like this would keep 
on going for some time if nothing happened. Besides, I was wasting 
time standing in line. 

"You over there. The guy with red hair." I interjected into the 
conversation, calling out to the red-haired guy. 

"Huh? You talking to me? What do you want?" The red-haired 
guy looked at me, who had butted in out of the blue, seeming to 
have deemed me as an enemy. 

"Yes. I'm talking to you. I'm Ayanokoji from your class. I can pay 
for you if you want." 


The red-haired guy really seemed relieved, although he also 
seemed a bit suspicious. 

"Really? You mean it? What's the catch though?" 

"Nothing much. Just helping out a classmate. Besides, you're 
holding up the line." 

As I had pointed out, he was holding up the line. It would be 
troublesome for him to have to go back to the dorms to get his ID. 
At least this way, he doesn't have to do it, and if I play my cards 
right, he would owe me a small favor later down the line. 

"My name's Sudo. Thanks for helping me out. I owe you." 

He placed his noodle cups in my basket as he said that. 

"Nice to meet you, Sudo. Think nothing of it, really. By the way, 
how did you forget your ID?" 

"Well, the way this school treats money is weird. I mean, I'm used 
to carrying a wallet, but they're suddenly putting money into our 
IDs of all places." 

Certainly, this school was quite odd. Most people outside school 
would carry cash, but here, that's not the case. Everything was done 
using points instead. I suppose it was easier to transfer money to 
the students if you used the point system instead of handing out 
cash. 

"By the way, this might sound weird, but you're not afraid of me 
or anything, are you?" Sudo asked suddenly. 

"Afraid of you? Why would I be?" 

"Most people avoid me cause they say I look like a delinquent." 

Certainly, Sudo had the looks of a delinquent. Not only that, but 
he had quite sharp eyes that would probably scare a lot of people if 
he glared at them. 

"Are you?" 

"Hell no! This is just how I look naturally." 

"Then I don't see the problem. Just because you look like a 
delinquent doesn't mean you are. You seem a little rough, but you 
don't seem like a bad person." 

It's best not to judge a book by its cover. Besides, even if Sudo 
was a delinquent, I wouldn't be scared. If it came down to a fight, I 
could easily run away or fight back if needed, although I hoped it 
wouldn't come down to that. 

By this time, we had reached the cash register and I had paid for 
the things in my basket, including Sudo's noodle cups. I scanned my 
ID across the machine to pay for items. Quickly checking the 
receipt, I was able to save quite a bit of money by taking the free 
items, although it ended up amounting to the same amount of 
money as if I had gotten them normally due to Sudo's food. 

After paying for the items, Sudo took the plastic bag with the 


noodle cups and handed one of the noodle cups to me. 

"Here ya go. I mean, you did buy them for me, so I suppose it's 
only right that you get one, at least." 

"Thanks, then." 

I graciously accepted one of the noodle cups. SudO gave me a 
boyish grin that looked a bit out of place, considering his looks, but 
it wasn't a bad look for him. He proceeded to open one of his 
noodle cups. 

"Are you really going to eat that here?" 

"Of course. It's just common sense." 

That didn't exactly make sense, but I just kept quiet. I, too, 
opened the noodle cup he gave me and followed him to the hot 
water dispenser. 

"I guess I'll eat here too. I'm not in a rush, anyway." 

While waiting for the noodles to be ready, I decided to talk to 
Sudo a bit. 

"Hey Sudo, this might sound a bit rude, but what did you mean 
by what you said in the classroom?" 

I recalled what Sudo said in the classroom. Aside from not 
wanting to introduce himself, he had said that he wasn't here to 
make friends. 

"What I said in the classroom? Huh? You got a problem with me 
not introducing myself!?" 

"Not really. Rather, you said that you didn't come to this school 
to make friends. If so, what made you come to this school?" 

"Oh that. It's simple. I came here to play basketball." 

Probably because he was feeling generous towards me for buying 
his noodles, he stated his reason for coming to the school really 
easily. But... basketball? 

"Basketball? That's interesting, but you can play that anywhere. 
So why here?" 

"What's wrong with me playing here? This school's pretty famous 
and it's free. I don't care about anything more than that." 

I felt that there was more to it than that, but I wasn't close to 
Sudo, so I didn't push it any further. 

"By the way, the noodles should be ready." I pointed out to Sudo 
that enough time had passed for the noodles. 

"Yeah. Thanks again for this. Let's dig in!" 

Sudo ripped open the cover of his noodle cup, while I opened 
mine carefully. As I slurped my noodles, I was pleasantly surprised 
at the flavor. The curry flavor that was mentioned on the front of 
the noodle cup gently filled my mouth. It was good. 

"Hey, you guys first-years? This is our spot." 

Our eating was interrupted by a voice that came from behind us. 


We were approached by three people, who seemed to be senpais. 
They seemed to have come out of the store, also carrying the same 
brand of noodle cups. 

"Who are you? We were here first! You're in the way. Get lost!," 
Sudo barked out. 

From my perspective, Sudo was quite the hot-headed person. It 
would be bad if things got out of hand. But before I was able to get 
a word in, the senpais started mocking Sudo. 

"You hear this guy? 'Get lost,’ he says. What a cocky little first- 
year punk." 

Sudo moved to stand up but I prevented him from standing, with 
some effort. Sudo glared at me a bit. 

"What are you doing, Ayanokoji!?" 

"Senpai, I apologize for Sudo's words. He was a little out of line." 

I attempted to diffuse the situation by apologizing to the senpais. 
It would be a problem if this went out of hand, especially since 
Sudo seemed to have a short fuse. 

Under normal circumstances, I wouldn't have gotten involved 
since I wanted to avoid trouble, but it would be even more 
troublesome if Sudo's actions would cause the senpais to harass us 
more later on. Also, there was something I wanted to check. 

"Why're you apologizing!? They're the ones in the wrong." Sudo 
got mad at me, his face glowing red with anger. I ignored him in 
the meantime and continued speaking to the senpais. 

"If you'll excuse us, our noodles are getting soggy. You should 
start eating too, Sudo, otherwise the noodles won't taste as good." I 
said that last part to Sudo as an afterthought. 

Because of my words, two of the senpais were partially 
dumbstruck at how I was talking to them as if they didn't matter. 
The one who was nearest me just became red though. He walked 
forward and grabbed me by the collar of my shirt. 

Seeing me grabbed, Sud6 started to stand up again but I expected 
that. 

"It's okay, Sudo. I don't think he'll do anything." 

"You first-year..... you've got a lot of nerve talking to your senpai 
like that." The senpai who was grabbing me looked ready to maul 
me judging by how red his face was. 

"IT don't know what you mean, senpai. I was talking to you with as 
much respect as possible." 

Because of the monotonous way I talk, it probably sounded a 
little sarcastic coming from his end, but that's not something I could 
change that easily. 

"Besides, senpai, shouldn't you be going soon? It wouldn't be good 
to keep causing trouble out in the open." 


Once I said that, I glanced slightly in the direction of the camera 
that was positioned near us, hanging over the entrance to the 
convenience store. Seeming to have understood what I meant, the 
senpai who was talking to me also took a quick glance at the 
camera. He clicked his tongue loudly and let go of me. 

"Tsk. Let's get out of here. It's not worth our time to play around 
with kids like these." 

The senpais started walking away with their purchases after that 
was said. 

"Hey! Are you running away!?" Sudo shouted after them. 

Upon hearing that, the senpai who talked to me turned around to 
look at Sudo with an evil grin on his face. 

"You, red-hair. You guys are from Class D, aren't ya?" 

"Yeah? What about it!?" 

"We're not running away at all. Rather, your senpai here is letting 
you defects off the hook for now. You'll realize soon what kind of 
hell you're in soon enough." 

With that, he resumed walking away. 

"You calling me a defect!? Get back here, you bastards!" Sudo 
stood up and called out to them, to no avail, as they just ignored 
him, eventually moving out of sight. 

"Those bastard senpais, just spouting out all that nonsense." 

"It's fine not to mind them. That said, your noodles are getting 
cold, Sudo." 

"I almost lost my appetite cause of them. They better not show up 
in front of me anytime soon." 

"Well, you almost got caught on camera starting a fight. You 
should be careful, considering that they said earlier that bullying 
isn't tolerated. I doubt fighting is acceptable either." 

At my words, Sudo quickly looked around, eventually spotting 
the camera just above the entrance to the store. Realizing that he 
almost got in trouble, he could do nothing but sit down to eat his 
noodles. 

Sudo quietly, but speedily, ate his noodles, fuming all the while. 
I, on the other hand, was just slowly eating, all the while, quietly 
contemplating what the one senpai had just said. 

'Hell, huh? And us being defects... It seems that this school is a lot 
more complicated than I initially thought.' 

These thoughts kept swirling around my head until such time 
when Sudo and I parted ways. 

After me and Sudo had parted, I headed back to the dorms. At the 
reception, I got the key to my room, which was Room 401, along 
with a handbook regarding the dorm's rules. 

After heading up to the fourth floor via the elevator and checking 


out my room, I must say I was a little dissatisfied. It wasn't due to 
the room itself, which was more than enough for a single person. 
No, the reason for my dissatisfaction was its location, which was 
near the elevator. 

Personally, I'd have preferred a location that was slightly more 
isolated instead of one where there would be a lot of foot traffic. 
That said, I couldn't do anything about it, so I decided to check out 
the handbook for more information on the dorms. 

The handbook contained a lot of details regarding what we 
needed for our daily routines: garbage disposal, noise limitations, 
gas and electricity consumption, and other rules regarding the 
dorms. 

'No limitations on electricity and gas? This school really did its 
best to make a perfect system for its students. In a way, Horikita 
wasn't wrong to call this place lenient.' 

This school, which boasted a high employment rate upon 
graduation, was going so far to make living in the school as easy as 
possible. Giving points which were used as cash substitutes each 
month, giving away free items, no limits to electricity and gas, and 
even allowing each student to use their points freely; at first glance, 
this would be the dream school of any student, but I highly doubted 
it could be that easy. 

Still, I was glad that I could be admitted here. Not having to 
worry about living costs, being able to choose things for myself, 
being able to live a life that I want for myself, everything that was 
denied to me in the White Room... this was what it means to be 
free, huh? 

I laid down on the bed that was inside the room, no, my room. As 
I looked at the ceiling, I recalled the events of today, a day that was 
so unlike anything I had experienced before that I sometimes 
wondered if I was dreaming. 

Freedom... a word that was so foreign to me before today. It felt 
both refreshing and relaxing, as if a burden was lifted from my 
shoulder. The shackles that tied me to the White Room had almost 
disappeared. There was only one thing left for me to do. 

As long as I can make it to the end of these three years.. the 
moment I graduate from this school... the moment when I step out 
into the world as a high school graduate and legal adult, that would 
be the moment when I could finally call myself truly free. 

Until then, I'll enjoy my one and only high school life as much as 
possible. 

And with those thoughts, I closed my eyes and let the darkness 
embrace me. 
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Chapter 4: Club Matters, Part 1 


If anyone from outside the school were to describe the first day of 
classes in this school, they would be hard-pressed to even call this 
place a school. 

I've never been taught in a normal education setting before, but 
the only thing I could say was that it was amazing how lax 
everyone was for what was supposedly the most desired high school 
in the country. While the teachers were running through the course 
objectives, people were either arriving late, casually chatting with 
their seatmates, or in some cases, like in Sudo's, sleeping. 

Despite that, the teachers made no move to reprimand or even 
notice what everyone was doing. In fact, they seemed to be 
intentionally ignoring it. Was this really okay for such a prestigious 
school? Was this how teachers normally behaved past compulsory 
education? Or was it.... 

Before I could gather my thoughts, the bell that signaled 
lunchtime rang out. Upon hearing the bell, the teacher closed out 
his explanation of the course and left the classroom. The already 
noisy classroom became even noisier with the chattering of people 
discussing where to eat lunch or what to eat. 

It was time for the first big challenge of my high school life.... 
eating lunch with friends. 

I watched as people started to trickle out of the classroom for 
lunch. Although it was only the second day of school and the first 
day of classes, some people had already started to find their own 
small group of friends to hang out with. 

"How pathetic." A voice spoke out on my right side. 

I turned to look at Horikita, who had made that comment, with 
an eyebrow raised. 

"Pathetic? What is?" 

"You are. 'I want someone to invite me along.' 'I want to eat with 
someone.' Your thoughts are like an open book." 

I didn't know what kind of face I was making, but I felt that my 
face was as neutral as always. 

"Is that how it looks? You must be a master of interpersonal 
relationships to be able to make such a comment, Lonesome-san." 

My words were dripping with sarcasm. This girl must really have 
it out for me if she was watching me this closely. 


"Are you saying it isn't? And I don't mind being called a lonesome 
person. I prefer to be alone. I'm not like you, who desperately wants 
to eat with someone but can't find someone to eat with." 

"You seem to be making a lot of assumptions. It almost feels like 
you're under the impression that no one is going to invite me out 
for lunch." 

"So does that mean you believe someone is going to invite you 
out?" 

Certainly, at this point, less than half the class remained inside 
the classroom. It wasn't too presumptuous to think that I had no one 
to eat with if you operate under the assumption that anyone who 
wanted to eat with me would have invited me out by now. 

However, if Horikita had actually stayed longer in the classroom 
yesterday, she might have reached a different conclusion. 

"I'm just waiting for them." 

"You say that as if someone had invited you already." 

The only other person Horikita could have possibly seen me with 
was Kushida, who was busy talking with other girls in the class. It 
didn't seem like Kushida would invite me out for lunch, but the 
person I was waiting for wasn't Kushida anyway. 

"Yo, Ayanokoji!" A male voice called out. 

While she wasn't watching, Sudo approached our desk. He shot a 
brief glance at Horikita, who I was conversing with, but paid her no 
mind in the end. 

"Wanna go out for lunch with us? We're planning on getting 
something from the convenience store." 

Looking behind Sudo, I figured out who he was referring to as 
'us'. Chatting with each other while waiting for Sudo were Ike Kanji 
and Yamauchi Haruki. It seemed like they didn't plan on eating in 
the cafeteria and would just either eat in the classroom or eat 
somewhere else on campus. 

Although the cafeteria had the capacity to fit most of the students 
in the school, not everyone went there. Some students had opted to 
return to their dorm for lunch after buying lunch from the 
convenience store. Other students opted to eat together in the 
classroom by pushing their desks together, having already bought a 
bento or bread from the convenience store earlier in the day. 

"Sorry Sudo. I was planning on eating with someone else today." 

"Huh? Don't tell me you're going to eat lunch with this chick!" 

"Nothing of the sort. She's just my seatmate. I don't think I would 
eat with her, even if you gave me 1000 points." 

At that, I received different looks from both Horikita and Sudo. 

Sudo was wearing an expression that seemed to harbor a bit of 
doubt, which was not unexpected as I hadn't moved from my seat 


yet. It was normal for someone not aware of how we have 
interacted to assume that I would eat with Horikita. 

Horikita, on the other hand, shot me a small glare. Normally, she 
wouldn't have minded since she didn't seem to like me anyway, but 
the way I spoke made it seem that I viewed her as lower than Sudo. 
That may have damaged her pride a little, but you reap what you 
sow. 

"Are ya sure?" 

"Yeah. Invite me again sometime." 

"Okay. I'll catch ya later then." 

Sudo cast one last glance towards Horikita, but didn't say 
anything else before leaving the classroom with Ike and Yamauchi. 
After Sudo had left, Horikita turned towards me. 

"I didn't take you to be the type to be friends with a delinquent." 

"That's quite rude of you. Just because he looks like one doesn't 
mean he is. You're quite quick to judge others, aren't you?" 

"Hmph. Still... it was quite stupid of you to reject going to eat 
with him though. What happened to wanting to eat with friends? 
He's probably the only person who's willing to eat with someone 
like you." 

"Oh that. I never said I was waiting for Sudo though?" 

"Again with the bluffs? Surely, you're not that popular." 

Horikita didn't believe me at all. It was understandable since I 
didn't look like a person who would stand out, and since I seemed 
to be avoiding troublesome things when we first met. Before I 
could retort back to her, another male voice called out. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, want to go with us to get lunch?" 

It was Hirata, accompanied by his flock of female followers. 
Although Horikita didn't catch it, after the teacher had left, Hirata 
had looked over to where I was before he was bombarded with girls 
asking him to go to lunch. 

I figured that he was probably going to invite me for lunch, 
although it was a bit of a gamble since he could have just as easily 
left without me. Still, based on the type of person he seemed to be, I 
thought he wouldn't just leave without asking, especially since he 
was still a little isolated from the other guys. 

"Oh, Hirata. Perfect timing. I was thinking of asking you, too." 

I glanced over at Horikita. Although she did a good job of hiding 
it, I could see she was a little surprised that someone as popular as 
Hirata had invited someone like me for lunch. 

"That's how it is, Doraemon-san. I guess I'll see you later." 

Horikita slightly winced at being called Doraemon again, but she 
just glared at me and stood up to leave the classroom. 

I was about to tell Hirata that we could leave for the cafeteria, 


but he suddenly called after Horikita. 

"Horikita-san, right? Do you want to eat with us?" 

"Yeah, yeah!" "Eat with us, Horikita-san!" 

Some of Hirata's fangirls encouraged Horikita to eat with us, but 
if I had to guess, that was just to score brownie points with him. 
They probably wished she would decline so they had _ less 
competition for his attention. 

I was going to tell Hirata that it was no use to ask her to eat with 
us, but I think he'd still insist on asking so I just let him ask 
regardless. 

Horikita stopped and took a look back at us. 

'T'll pass. I don't have any interest in eating with you." 

Hirata became a bit sad at that remark, but managed to put up a 
sad smile. 

"I see. Well, I'll invite you again next time, in case you change 
your mind." 

"Hirata-kun, what I meant was that I don't think you need to 
concern yourself with the likes of me. I prefer being alone. Please 
don't invite me out to eat with you again." 

Having said that, Horikita left the classroom without taking 
another look back. 

"Seriously, what's with that girl?" A rather fashionista girl, 
Karuizawa Kei, made a scathing remark. She crossed her arms, 
staring at the door Horikita had just left through moments prior. 

"She was being extremely rude to Hirata-kun." Another girl, Mori 
Nene, commented. 

One by one, the girls surrounding Hirata were agreeing that 
Horikita was someone they didn't like. Horikita's attitude didn't sit 
well with them, especially since she was rude towards Hirata. 

"Now, now. I think Horikita-san has her own circumstances. We 
should be more understanding of her. Don't you think so too, 
Ayanokoji-kun?" 

Hirata spoke up to placate the girls who were angry at Horikita, 
but then he turned to me to support him. I didn't want to fail his 
expectations so I just told him what I honestly thought. 

"Horikita has been like that since I first met her. Whether or not 
she has her own circumstances isn't something we can tell right 
now. For all we know, she might just be insecure since she's in a 
new environment. I suppose some leeway should be given to her for 
now." 

Hirata smiled at my answer since I seemed to have backed him 
up. Although the other girls didn't argue further, they were a little 
less than satisfied at letting Horikita go that easily. 

I decided to say something to at least make them not feel so bad, 


otherwise they may think I'm on Horikita's side. Sorry, Hirata, but I 
don't feel like being labelled as Horikita's supporter. 

"That said, what she said just now was a little rude. She could 
have worded it better, in all honesty." 

Some of the girls immediately followed up on those words. 

"That's right. She could have said it better." "Yeah! She didn't 
need to go that far." 

Hirata let out a wry smile while scratching his cheeks a bit. I did 
help him placate the girls a bit, but I also ended up encouraging 
them with my follow-up. 

"Well, maybe she could have said it a little nicer. Anyways, for 
now, we should start heading towards the cafeteria, otherwise we 
might run out of time for lunch." 

The girls agreed with him and we started to head out the 
classroom for lunch, with me exiting the classroom last. However, 
right after we got out the door, I was called once more. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, can I have a moment?" 

I turned around to face the person who called for me. It was 
Kushida. She had been talking with three different girls who had 
introduced themselves yesterday. The ones she was talking to were 
Inogashira, Wang, and Maezono if I remember correctly. Upon 
seeing me, however, she interrupted their conversation and chased 
me into the corridor to call me. 

I didn't mind talking to Kushida, but I was about to head to lunch 
with Hirata and the others. I glanced at their direction and saw that 
Hirata had heard me being called out and had stopped to wait for 
me. 

"I guess. Just give me a moment, Kushida." 

I walked over to Hirata to speak to him. 

"You can go ahead, Hirata. I'll catch up with you guys after I talk 
with Kushida." 

"It's okay, Ayanokoji-kun. We can wait for you." 

I glanced at the girls who were waiting behind him. Some of 
them were getting impatient at being held back waiting for me. 

"Come on. Hurry up, Hirata-kun!" 

The girls called for Hirata to hurry up, a couple of them tugging 
on his shirt. He looked at them with a smile. 

"Why don't we wait for Ayanokoji-kun? I don't think it'd take that 
long." 

"That's..."""I don't mind waiting." "I want to spend more time with 
Hirata-kun though." "If Hirata-kun will wait, so will I." 

The girls looked at each other and had mixed opinions on 
whether to wait or not. Most of them wanted to go ahead to the 
cafeteria, but some others were willing to wait for me because 


Hirata wanted to. Either way, they probably weren't going to move 
without Hirata. 

"It's fine, Hirata. It won't take too long. Just save me a seat, 
alright?" 

To break the deadlock in opinions, I recommended that Hirata 
just go ahead. The girls were nodding alongside my words. Hirata 
looked at them, then back at me. 

"Very well. I'll make sure to save you a seat. We'll be going ahead 
then, Ayanokoji-kun." 

"Yeah. See you in a bit." 

I turned back to Kushida. She was patiently waiting for me to 
finish my discussion with Hirata and the others. Her other friends 
were just chatting by themselves, waiting for Kushida to come back 
from our discussion. 

"Sorry for the wait. You needed something from me?" 

"Yes. Ayanokoji-kun, were you lying to me yesterday?" 

"Lying? I don't understand what you mean." 

I did lie to Kushida on the bus, but I didn't want to give away that 
I lied about feeling bad for her. It was best to play it safe and 
pretend I didn't know anything. 

"You seem to be getting along with Horikita-san." 

So that's what she meant. I don't know why, but Kushida seemed 
to be quite observant of Horikita. Is it because she wanted to be 
friends with everyone? 

"As I said before, I wouldn't exactly say we're on good terms. At 
best, we're just casual acquaintances. Does it seem like we're getting 
along?" 

"Yes. Horikita-san hasn't interacted with anyone in the class aside 
from you since yesterday. She kind of gives off the feeling of a cool 
but aloof beauty, but no one else has talked to her yet." 

"A cool but aloof beauty? That does seem to describe Horikita in 
a way, judging from our limited interactions. Although, rather than 
cool, I'd say she's cold. If anything, I guess I'm only able to talk to 
her because she's my seatmate? To be quite honest, since we met, I 
feel like she's been mocking me a lot." 

"Maybe Horikita-san secretly likes you? You know... what people 
call a tsundere?" 

Tsundere, huh? It was a term that I came across in one of the 
mangas I read in the manga cafe I went to before. It was a term I 
wasn't familiar with, so I looked it up online later when I was able 
to find a place to access the internet. 

"If she's a tsundere, then she's got to be a hundred percent tsun, 
and zero percent dere. In any case, why are you asking about 
Horikita anyways?" 


"Well, she hasn't really talked to anyone but you, so I'm a little 
worried about her. I want to get along with her, if it's possible. 
What's she like, Ayanokoji-kun?" 

"Sorry Kushida. I don't really know anything about Horikita, so I 
can't say much. At most, the only thing I could say is that she 
doesn't seem to be good at interacting with others." 

I had only started talking to Horikita yesterday, so it was hard to 
really tell anything about her at this point in time. However, there 
was one thing I could say about her, but it wasn't going to be 
something Kushida would be happy to hear. 

"To be quite frank, if you're aiming to get along with her, it's 
going to be an uphill battle for you." 

"Eh? What makes you say so?" 

"I'm not sure if you saw earlier, but she told Hirata straight up 
that she preferred to be alone. Hirata seems to be the type to be 
good at making friends and even he got turned down." 

"Maybe it's because Hirata-kun is a boy? She might just have a 
hard time getting along with boys." 

Is she forgetting that I'm a guy too? If Horikita was able to 
converse with me, I doubted that was the case. 

"I don't think that's the case. Anyways, I'm not saying you 
shouldn't try to get along with her. You might even succeed where 
Hirata didn't. I just wanted to give you a heads-up that it might be 
harder than you expect." 

"I see. Thanks for that, Ayanokoji-kun. Though I am curious about 
how you are able to easily talk to Horikita-san." 

"How am I able to talk to her? Hmmm...." 

I didn't really know how come I could talk to Horikita as nothing 
really stood out. Aside from the fact that we were seatmates, the 
other times I talked to her could only be chalked up to a bunch of 
coincidences. 

"Sorry Kushida, but I don't know either. I can honestly say that it 
might just have been by chance and because we're seatmates." 

"It's okay. I just thought you might be able to give me a hint." 

"Sorry for not being able to help." I could only apologize once 
more to Kushida for not being able to help her more. 

"It's really fine. Anyways, I kept you here longer than expected, 
Ayanokoji-kun. You should head out for lunch already." 

"It's fine. Hirata said he'd reserve me a seat. Anyways, I hope 
things go well for you, Kushida." 

"I hope so too," Kushida said with a bit of a sad smile on her face 
as she turned to head back into the classroom. 

As I started walking towards the cafeteria, I wondered if Kushida 
would be able to successfully reach out to Horikita. Although she 


was extremely sociable, Horikita didn't seem like the type who 
would be able to get along with her, but I could be wrong in this 
regard. Miracles do happen sometimes, and Kushida's good-natured 
disposition was nothing short of one. 

After walking a bit, I eventually reached the cafeteria. 
Thankfully, having eaten there the day before, it didn't take me 
long to find it. I started searching out the tables, trying to find a 
sign of Hirata and the girls. 

"What are you doing just standing there? Hurry up already." 

A pair of girls approached me while I was searching for the 
group. They were holding trays that had lunch sets on top of them. 
It was Karuizawa and Matsushita. They were on their way back to 
the group's table after having bought their lunch. The one who had 
called out to me was Karuizawa. 

"Yahoo, Ayanokoji-kun." Matsushita called out as she held her 
tray. 

"Karuizawa, Matsushita. Where is everyone seated?" 

"We're over there in the far corner of the cafeteria." 

Karuizawa nodded in the direction of one of the corners of the 
cafeteria. Looking to the area she had mentioned, I could just barely 
see Hirata and the other girls seated over the sea of students who 
were eating lunch. 

"Anyways, now that you know, hurry up and get your food 
already. I don't particularly care how late you are, but Hirata-kun 
said he would wait for you before he started eating." 

"I see. That's my bad. He didn't have to wait for me though." 

"That's what we told him, but he insisted. Now, hurry up before 
we run out of time for lunch." 

"I know. I'll catch you in a bit." 

"See you in a bit, Ayanokoji-kun." Matsushita said with a nice 
tone. 

To see those two together made me think they kind of made for 
an odd pair. You had Karuizawa, who seemed to be quite haughty 
and outgoing. In contrast, Matsushita was more calm and cool. 

Anyways, I had better get lunch before they get mad. Besides, I 
felt bad for Hirata considering his food was getting cold. 
Thankfully, because I came in a little late, there weren't as many 
people lining up for food. 

I went to the ticket vending machine and after deciding what to 
eat, I pushed the button of the meal I was going to get: a Lunch 
Special Set B, complete with miso soup, rice, pickled vegetables, 
pudding for dessert, and for the main course, teriyaki chicken. It 
was a high school student's dream lunch: affordable and delicious. 

After scanning my ID card across the machine, I was able to claim 


the ticket. After I had gotten my ticket, I looked at what the person 
who was using the ticket machine beside mine was getting. Seeing 
what he had picked out, I felt a bit sorry for him. 

I continued towards the claim area and got my lunch and some 
bottled water, which was free. Satisfied with how the lunch I chose 
looked, I went towards the part of the cafeteria the group sat at. 

Upon arriving, everyone was animatedly talking. Some of the 
girls were already eating their lunch, unable to resist their hunger. I 
went to the only open seat in the table, which was at the edge of 
the table and next to Hirata. 

To be honest, I was a little surprised that the seat next to Hirata 
was open. I would have thought the girls would rush to sit next to 
him. Then again, I figured Hirata was being considerate of me so 
that I wouldn't feel awkward having to be seated next to girls I have 
never talked to before. Such a nice guy, Hirata. 

"Sorry for being late," I apologized as I put my tray in front of the 
open seat. 

"Really? What the heck took you so long?" Karuizawa said as her 
face showed displeasure. She was seated diagonally across from me. 

"Now, now, Karuizawa-san. It's fine. We didn't wait that long, 
anyways." Hirata said in response to Karuizawa's words. 

"Some of us are starving though. He took way too long. What 
could possibly take that much time, huh?" 

"That's right, Ayankoji-kun. Did Kushida-san need something from 
you?" 

As I started to dig into my meal, I debated on whether to tell 
them or not. Seeing no harm in it, I told them about what Kushida 
had wanted. 

"Kushida was concerned about Horikita. She said I was the only 
one able to talk to Horikita and was worried that Horikita might 
feel lonely." 

"Lonely? After what she said to Hirata-kun earlier? I really doubt 
it," Mori exclaimed. Some of the other girls were nodding, agreeing 
to what she had said. 

"Mori-san, saying that is a bit...", Hirata started to say. 

"I think it might be best to drop it, Hirata. Horikita's my seatmate, 
and she's been that way since I first encountered her." 

Hirata had no counter-argument for that. It seemed that he felt 
bad about the group talking bad about Horikita. I understood him a 
bit, but Horikita kind of brought it upon herself. First impressions 
do matter a lot, after all. 

"Speaking of Horikita-san, you're quite close to her, aren't you, 
Ayanokoji-kun?" Sonoda Chiyo said all of a sudden. 

"That's right. You seem to be able to talk to her easily. Could it be 


that you like her?" Ishikura Kayoko followed up. 

At Ishikura's comment, I just calmly chewed the teriyaki chicken 
that was in my mouth. That comment came out of nowhere. 

"It's nothing like that at all. By the way, Hirata, you got a Lunch 
Special A, right? It looks pretty good." 

I casually commented on Hirata's lunch, which almost had the 
same things as mine, except he had karaage instead of teriyaki 
chicken. It looked pretty appetizing so I was considering buying it 
the next time I would go to the cafeteria. 

"Ayanokoji-kun's running away from the question," Azuma Sana 
said, pouting her cheeks as she said it. 

"It couldn't be that you actually like Horikita-san!?" Karuizawa 
said with a surprised expression. 

"That's not true at all. There's no way I could like Horikita." 

"But your relationship is so much better compared to how she 
treated us earlier. Speaking of which, you even called her 
'Doraemon-san' earlier? What was that about?" Matsushita asked. 

"She's just my seatmate. And the Doraemon thing is an inside 
joke. I'd explain it to you, but Horikita might kill me if I do." 

"You already have a pet name for her! So that means you do like 
her!" Sonoda squealed. 

"That's not true. In fact, why don't you take a look at my face and 
see if there's any indication of me liking her?" 

I denied all the allegations that I liked Horikita. Girls really 
pounced at the mention of any interesting topic, didn't they? 

"It's true that you don't have the look of someone who.... Wait a 
minute! Ayanokoji-kun, you haven't changed your expression at all 
ever since the start. There's no way we can tell with that gloomy 
face you make!" Karuizawa exclaimed. 

"Karuizawa-san, saying that Ayanokoji-kun has a gloomy face is a 
little too much." 

"I was born with this kind of face. I can't do anything about it." 

"Actually, now that I'm looking more closely... even if he makes a 
blank face, Ayanok6ji-kun is surprisingly handsome?" Azuma made 
a surprising statement. 

"Really!? ...You're right! In fact, if Ayanokoji-kun were to be more 
expressive, he would look even better." Matsushita agreed with 
what Azuma had said. 

"... Is that so?" 

Unable to figure out how to reply to that comment, I gave a non- 
committal reply. At the side, Hirata laughed nervously at how 
things were playing out. Hey, Hirata, a little help here? 

"That's no good, Ayanokoji-kun. When a girl compliments you, 
you should make sure to thank her." 


"Girls, I think you're putting him in quite a tight spot. Give him 
some space." 

As the girls were about to reply, they were interrupted by music 
being played through the public announcement system in the 
cafeteria. From the speakers, a voice rang out throughout the 
cafeteria. 

"At 5:00 PM Japan Standard Time today, we will be holding a 
student club fair in Gymnasium No. 1. Students interested in 
joining a club, please gather in Gymnasium No. 1." 

The female voice who was doing the announcement repeated the 
announcement once again. Club activities, huh? That reminded 
me... 

"Hirata, you're joining the Soccer Club, right?" 

"Yes. Have you given any thought to what I had asked you 
before?" 

Hirata was referring to his invitation for me to join the Soccer 
Club with him. Joining a club was still not something I planned on 
doing, but maybe it would be good to at least check out to see what 
kind of clubs there were. Who knows? Maybe one of them might 
interest me enough. 

"Yeah. I'm still not sure if I want to join a club though. I guess I 
can come with you though. Maybe I'll change my mind if I see what 
they have to offer." 

"That's great. Don't feel pressured to join though. Even if you 
don't join, I would love it if we can still hang out." 

"Sounds good to me. And don't worry, I won't feel pressured to 
join." 

"How about you girls? Are you interested in joining any clubs?" 

The girls looked at each other. It didn't seem like they had any 
idea of what to join. 

"What should we join?" "How about a sports club? You know, as a 
manager." "Ehh? Sports clubs aren't really my thing. How about 
cultural clubs?" "Things like a tea ceremony or the cooking club 
sound nice." "How about looking at some of the niche clubs like a 
newspaper or occult club?" "I'm not sure if those clubs interest me. 
In the first place, do they even have those kinds of clubs here?" 

A rather lively discussion began amongst the girls. Clubs could be 
said to be a big part of a teen's life, so picking the right one was 
important for them. The two people sitting across from me and 
Hirata didn't seem to be interested in them though. 

"The only club I'm interested in is the Go-Home Club. It'll give me 
more time to play around after school," said Karuizawa. "How about 
you, Matsushita-san?" 

"Hmmm. I wonder. I think I might also pass on joining a club. I 


think having free time for myself sounds nice. I might accompany 
you to the fair though." 

"Then shall we go together after school? Even if you don't join a 
club, it might be worth it to at least check them out." 

An excellent idea from Hirata, who is encouraging them to look 
at the clubs without putting any unnecessary pressure on them. The 
way he suggests things really balances everyone's opinions. 

"If Hirata-kun says so, why don't we go?" 

The girls immediately agreed with Hirata's plan. And just like 
that, our after-school plans got settled immediately. 


Author's Note: 

Chapter 4 is out! There is quite a bit of original content in 
this chapter, although still following the events of Volume 1. 
Writing this chapter was a bit of a challenge as I had to make 
completely original conversations. It might get even harder to 
write from here on considering how things are starting to 
diverge. 

Sometimes, I start to wonder myself if the changes make 
sense and seem natural. It's a dilemma I always struggle with 
each chapter. Do these changes make sense? Does it flow 
properly? Would this character do this and that? I think they 
do, but I don't know how other people might see it. 

Some people might get confused moving forward, so I think 
I'll elaborate on Kiyo's personality the best I can, so you can 
understand why I make certain changes. 

In the LNs, he was never bad at communicating. Rather, you 
could say he was awkward. He's also very aware of how people 
act and react. I mean, he's a master manipulator. 

The difference in this fic is that he's more proactive on 
experiencing the 'normal', I suppose. Although he's still a little 
awkward, because he's more interested in people's actions, he 
has a better understanding of how people act and react. 
Because of this, he's already formed an image of what a normal 
high school student needs to act like. He's what I like to call 'a 
cold Psychology major’. 

In addition, I found it weird how he isolates himself in the 
class at the beginning in the LNs. I think people who are loners 
tend to stand out more than those in groups. Yes, they're not 
normally minded, but one slightly weird action and you 
suddenly get a lot of attention. 

That's part of the reason why, aside from trying to 
experience normalcy more, he's a little more open in his 
approach. In a way, his way of avoiding trouble is to be the 


tree in the middle of the forest. How this approach will 
eventually pan out will be explored later. 

Anyways, moving onto the chapter commentary. 

This first part of Club Matters is something that I wrote to 
showcase the changing relationships in the class, thanks to the 
changes in Kiyo's personality and actions. The butterfly effect 
is becoming more and more apparent as the chapters roll on. 

If you remember the last chapter, Sudo didn't bump into 
Horikita in the convenience store, so they're currently quite 
indifferent to each other. 

Also, you might say I'm bullying Horikita. Well... you're 
totally right, I am bullying her, although in good fun hahaha. 
Horikita will have a role to play in the future, maybe similar to 
the LNs but the way things pan out might be different. 

The talk with Kushida took longer than I expected to write. 
Because she's already closer to Kiyo, they were able to talk 
more compared to the LN. I had debated on whether to have 
Kiyo agree to help or dissuade her, but I decided to leave it for 
another chapter for when she's made more efforts in the 
background. 

The lunch scene was something I planned when thinking 
about what to write for this chapter, but it ended up being a 
lot more complicated than I had originally planned. When I 
was writing it, I had to review it several times and make 
several edits. It was quite the hassle, to be honest. 

Also, I revealed the girls who Hirata and Kiyo ate with: 
Azuma, Sonoda, Ishikura, Mori, Matsushita, Karuizawa. The 
group composition will change from time to time, except 
maybe Kei for obvious reasons. I actually wanted to use Rino 
instead of Azuma, but it would be awkward to put her in since 
we don't know her first name. Still, Azuma could be sort of 
close to Kei's group, so I decided to insert her in. 

As for Mori, I'm starting to build her personality a bit as 
someone who is a little outspoken about people she dislikes, 
can be a bit snobbish and arrogant, and likes to gossip. I don't 
know how much I'll build her character, but I'm trying to give 
her some characterization so that Kushida's comment about 
her in LN V9 makes sense. Basically, she'll play the role that 
Onodera acts in some of the reaction fics, if you know what I 
mean hahaha. For the others, I gave them a bit of a generic 
personality for now, but I might add certain quirks later on. 

Moving forward, because of Kiyo's involvement in different 
social groups, there may be conversations that may or may not 
have any relevancy to the plot. Even if they may not contribute 


to the plot, I might put them in for the sake of building a 
‘living world' in this fanfic. I think it's important to showcase 
the little things too. 

Finally, regarding the chapter title, I bet a lot of you were 
expecting it to be something like "The Truth of Class D - (insert 
word here)" or something along those lines. That chapter will 
come by later on. My chapter naming conventions usually 
represent something about the chapter. Sometimes, I use 
aphorisms or proverbs too. Considering the events of what's 
happening so far, I thought to delay "The Truth of Class D - 
(insert word here)" to another chapter. 

Next chapter will be Club Matters, Part 2, showcasing the 
events of the club fair. 

P.S. I realize how long my A/Ns are, but I actually enjoy 
writing them. Writing commentary is surprisingly fun. 

P.P.S. Some people have asked me privately if I would make 
a reaction fic. Although it's the most popular kind of fic right 
now, unfortunately, I don't have any intention of making one. 
To be honest, rather than getting a large amount of views, I 
feel more inclined to write a story of my own that I am 
interested in. Getting views and votes is just a plus for me 
(although if you like the story, leaving a comment or a vote 
makes me happy hahaha). If you want to read a good reaction 
fic, I would personally recommend the one written by 
Karuizawa_Kei35. 

P.P.P.S. If you want to get a feel of where I am in terms of 
writing a chapter, my status in Discord has what chapter I'm 
writing and my word count. 
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Chapter 5: Club Matters, Part 2 


Right after classes had ended and the teacher had left, Hirata 
stood up and asked the class who wanted to join us. 

"Does anyone here want to accompany us to the club fair?" 

The moment he said that, some of the girls instantly became quite 
excited. 

"Hirata-kun, we want to come with you!" "We'll join you, Hirata- 
kun!" 

As expected, a lot of girls wanted to join Hirata. As each one told 
him that they wanted to join him, our group of eight suddenly 
became a group of sixteen. 

From the girls, the ones from lunch were Matsushita, Mori, 
Karuizawa, Azuma, Sonoda, and Ishikura. The ones who joined us 
after class were Ichihashi, who I had met yesterday, Sato Maya, 
Shinohara Satsuki, Onodera Kayano, Nishimura Ryiko, Ishizaki 
Kaede’, Kondou Saki?, and Komiya Shinobu*. In total, we had 
become a group of fourteen girls and two boys. 

As the large group of girls crowded around Hirata, I could see 
jealous gazes from some of the boys being directed at him, most 
notably from Yamauchi and Ike. 

"Damn that Hirata... I want girls to surround me too!" 

"Me too! The only good thing is that Kushida-chan isn't one of 
them." 

From nearby, Yamauchi and Ike were hanging around Sudo, who 
had just woken up after sleeping in class, while looking jealously at 
Hirata. It seemed that the three of them were planning on going to 
the club fair too. 

"Are classes over already? All right! Let's go, Ike, Yamauchi." 

"Oi, oi! Wait, Sudo!" 

Sudo immediately stood up and left the classroom without 
waiting. To Sudo, who had come to this school to play basketball, 
the club fair was a pretty important deal for him. 

"It can't be helped. Let's go, Yamauchi." 

"Yeah. Our fateful encounter awaits us!" 

I had no idea what they meant by a fateful encounter, but it 
seemed like they were having fun. Sudo seemed to have found some 
good friends. 

I turned to Horikita who had finished packing up her things and 


had made to leave. 

"Hey, Horikita~" 

"I'm not planning on joining any club." 

"Wow. I didn't even have to say anything and you figured out 
what I'm going to ask. Are you an esper?" 

"Esper? Rather, aren't you a bit too simple-minded? The club fair 
is obviously the only thing currently on peoples' minds." 

I didn't really have any rebuttal to that comment since it really 
was the only major thing worth mentioning recently. 

"So are you going to the club fair?" 

"Didn't you just hear me? Or are you an idiot? I said I wasn't 
planning on joining any club." 

"That's true, but that doesn't necessarily mean you won't go to the 
club fair." 

"Isn't that just semantics? In any case, I have no interest in any of 
the clubs. Do you intend to join one?" 

"Not really. I'm just accompanying Hirata. Either way, it should 
be fine even if I just go there to check things out." 

"You seem to have gotten to be quite chummy with Hirata-kun, 
haven't you? Considering that he's always surrounded by girls, I'd 
have thought you'd find it quite troublesome to be in his group." 

Horikita called me out on my apparent inconsistency. When we 
first met at the school gates, I had appeared to her as someone who 
avoided trouble, yet now, I was getting closer to a group that she 
had deemed to be a troublesome bunch to hang out with. 

If you consider things from her point, that would have made 
sense, but if she had seen things from my point of view, her answer 
might have changed. 

"Well, in the first place, he did invite me first to hang out with 
him. And the girls aside, I'm hanging out with him in order to avoid 
trouble. After all, it would be more troublesome if I were to stand 
out from the rest of the class should something happen. Besides, I'm 
his friend." 

Friend. Such a foreign and unfamiliar word. Even though I said 
that I was Hirata's friend, I couldn't derive any pleasure from it nor 
could I honestly say that I viewed him as a friend at this point in 
time. Could it be because I haven't internalized it? If so, in order to 
understand friendship further, I may need to change my mindset in 
the future. 

"Hanging out with him to avoid trouble? That doesn't make any 
sense at all. I don't see how having to deal with those people would 
be anything but troublesome." 

"To use an analogy, I did it in order to become a tree within the 
forest. And I suppose you could say it's a bit troublesome now, but 


making friends is something I think is a part of experiencing high 
school life properly." 

"Tree within the forest? So you're basically blending in with the 
crowd, huh? I must say I really can't get along with people like you. 
Well, if you want to make friends, you're free to do so. Just leave 
me out of your plan to make friends." 

In other words, Horikita was basically saying 'Don't consider me 
as a friend and don't even try to make me your friend.' Despite that, 
she was quite talkative with me for some reason. 

Horikita stood up and left the classroom after having said her 
piece. Since she said she wasn't going to the club fair, it seemed like 
I wouldn't run into her for the rest of the day. 

I reconvened with Hirata and the newly formed large group to 
head towards the gymnasium. Upon reaching Hirata, some of the 
girls who had just joined were a little displeased. 

"Ehh. Ayanokoji-kun will be accompanying us?" 

Judging by the response they gave, they either didn't want to 
hang out with another guy or they thought I would take Hirata's 
attention away from them. Probably both. In the end, they didn't 
raise further complaints once Hirata told them that we should get 
going. 

Soon enough, we reached the gymnasium. As we entered, there 
were a couple of students posted at the doors who gave us 
pamphlets. I quickly skimmed over the contents of the pamphlet to 
see what was inside. 

The pamphlet contained the typical information that I expected. 
It went over the general information regarding club activities before 
going into club specifics. Interestingly enough, aside from the 
general restrictions in forming a club, you only needed a minimum 
of three people to form a club. 

Each club had their own information page, which contained the 
name of the representative of the club and their year and class, the 
supervising instructor, activities done by each club, a commentary 
by the representative, and any achievements made by the club if 
they had any. 

What was interesting was how the clubs were given top class 
facilities tailored specifically to their club. For example, the sports 
clubs had access to various equipment, including oxygen chambers 
and top-of-the-line gym equipment. Likewise, the cooking club was 
given access to a kitchen equipped with expensive cooking wares, 
such as a blast freezer, a centrifuge, and convection ovens. 

In other words, each club was given a large amount of support in 
order to be able to produce top-class results. They really didn't hold 
back anything in order to make this school one of the best in the 


world. 

Inside, we noticed a large amount of tables had been set up in 
one part of the gymnasium. There were second-year and third-year 
students moving around, setting up the area around each table. 
These were probably where the clubs would accept applications 
later. 

On stage, there were a bunch of students grouped up together, 
most likely second-year or third-year students. Considering that 
they had different uniforms and equipment, these were most likely 
the students who would present their clubs. They were talking to 
some people I couldn't see due to them being obscured behind 
everyone else; most likely the organizers of the club fair. 

Finally, in the center, were the first-year students. Many of them 
were talking amongst each other about what clubs they were going 
to join. I recognized a few people who I had seen on the way to the 
school building, in the dorm, and the cafeteria. I didn't know any of 
their names though. 

As our group slowly merged into the crowd of first-years, we 
ended up bumping into some familiar faces. 

"Ahhh! Everyone! It's nice to see you here." 

The face of a smiling Kushida greeted us as we approached them. 
She was accompanied by three other girls: Wang Mei-Yu, Maezono 
Ayaka* and Inogashira Kokoro. 

"Kushida-san. Are you girls here to join a club?" 

Hirata, as the spokesperson of the group, asked Kushida's group if 
they were joining a club. 

"To be honest, I'm not joining a club. Although I might consider it 
if anything catches my attention. Really, I'm just here to support 
Maezono-san and Inogashira-san," Kushida said, scratching her 
cheek in the process. 

"I see. So Maezono-san and Inogashira-san are joining a club. And 
Wang-san?" 

"I'm here to support Maezono-san and Inogashira-san as well." 

And as if an embarrassing thought had come to her, Wang 
blushed a bit. 

"And you can just call me Mii-chan, Hirata-kun. That's what 
people call me." 

"Then I'll call you Mii-chan from now on then. Let's get along, 
Mii-chan." 

"Mii-chan? That's quite a cute nickname."""Do you mind if we call 
you that also?" 

The other girls had also thought that 'Mii-chan' was quite a nice 
nickname for her, so they asked if they could use it also. 

"It's no problem at all. Everyone, even my parents, call me Mii- 


chan. It's a bit difficult to pronounce my name too, so I'd be grateful 
to everyone here if you could call me that as well," Mii-chan said 
shyly. 

Mii-chan, huh? ....Yeah, it's oddly difficult to call her that as a 
guy, even if she says it's okay. I'm surprised that Hirata did it quite 
easily though. It just goes to show how sociable of a guy he is. Well, 
at the very least, I don't think I'll be talking to her very often, so it 
should be fine. 

"How about Maezono-san and Inogashira-san? What clubs are you 
joining?" 

"I'm not sure yet. I really want to join something though. I'll see 
what's interesting," Maezono said without much hesitation. 

"Ano.... I want to.... I don't know either," Inogashira said after 
much effort. It seemed like she wanted to say something but 
decided not to. If anyone noticed, no one decided to push it further 
considering she seemed to be quite reserved. 

"Thank you for waiting, first-year students." 

A voice rang out from the speakers set up around the gymnasium. 
A girl had stepped up to the microphone on stage and had begun 
speaking. As she began speaking, the voices in the gymnasium 
slowly quieted down to whispers. 

"We will begin the club fair. A representative from each club will 
explain their function. My name is Tachibana, the student council 
secretary and the club fair's organizer. It's nice to meet you all." 

As Tachibana-senpai spoke, the students who were on stage 
earlier formed a line on stage. There were quite a lot of them. Just 
how many clubs were there? 

"Wow. I knew from the pamphlet, but seeing them up on stage.... 
there are so many clubs," Kushida said, with some awe. 

"I suppose it's to cater to the interests of as many students as 
possible," Hirata hypothesized. 

One by one, the senpais presented their club and what they did to 
the first-years. Although some of them seemed like they would only 
accept experienced people, others were openly welcoming even 
newcomers to their club. 

If I was being honest, most of the clubs had pretty ordinary 
introductions. Aside from those already interested in them, I 
wondered if they would really be able to entice people to join their 
clubs. In fact, I actually thought that the info in the pamphlets were 
more interesting than the introductions on stage, but maybe I was 
being a bit too harsh. 

I looked around to see what the others were doing. Hirata was 
quietly talking to a few of the girls about his impressions of each 
club. Kushida, too, was also asking Maezono, Inogashira and Mii- 


chan for their thoughts. The rest of the girls were either talking in 
small groups or just quietly observing. 

As I looked around, I saw a few familiar faces near the back of 
the gymnasium. Sudo, Yamauchi, and Ike were hanging around the 
back. I couldn't hear what they were saying, but Yamauchi and Ike 
looked quite excited. Sudo also looked a little excited, although he 
wasn't talking as much as the other two. 

As I turned back towards the stage, I saw someone quite 
unexpected from the corner of my eye. Near the gymnasium door, 
standing alone, was Horikita. She was staring at the stage with a 
rather intense look. 

'How odd. I thought she said she didn't have any interest in clubs. 
Well, it's not really any of my business though.' 

As the introductions continued, the lively atmosphere in the 
gymnasium never ceased. Each club representative, some with their 
supervising instructor, presented their club with high morale. In 
order to get even just one additional member, they presented with 
as lively and welcoming an attitude as possible. 

One by one, the club representatives finished their introductions 
until only one person was left on stage. A tall dark-haired student, 
dressed in only the regular school uniform, stepped in front of the 
microphone. With sharp eyes, he looked out at the large gathering 
of first-years in front of him. 

Seconds passed but he didn't say a word. Some people went as far 
as to encourage or mock the guy standing on stage. Many students 
even started laughing at him. Still, he didn't say anything, choosing 
to observe the first-years in front of him with an apathetic 
expression worn. 

In time, the laughter died down and all that remained was 
silence. The first-years started asking about what was going on in 
hushed whispers. An inexplicable tension had filled the gymnasium 
and the first-years had started becoming a little nervous or put-off. 
Silence reigned the entire gymnasium as the tense atmosphere 
continued. 

Checking to see what the reactions of the senpais in the clubs 
were, I saw that, while they too had sensed the tension in the 
gymnasium, their expressions seemed to indicate that they weren't 
very nervous. Rather, it feels like some of them had expected this of 
the student on stage. Just who was he? 

After half a minute of silence, the student on stage opened his 
mouth to say something. 

"I am the student council president. My name is Horikita 
Manabu." 

Horikita? I turned to look at Horikita from my class. From this 


distance, I could see that she was wearing a rather complex 
expression. It seemed impossible to tell what she was thinking. 

Looking back at the student council president, judging by 
Horikita's look, I doubted that they just happened to have the same 
family name. Could they be possibly related? 

"The student council is looking to recruit potential candidates 
among the first-year students to replace the graduating third-years. 
Although no special qualifications are required for candidacy, we 
humbly ask that those considering application not be involved in 
other club activities. We generally do not accept students involved 
elsewhere." 

Despite speaking softly, no one in the gymnasium spoke a word. 
That was how dominating the presence of Horikita Manabu was. It 
wasn't because of his tone, nor due to his position. Rather, the way 
Horikita Manabu upheld himself, both in body and speech, left no 
room to speak or interrupt. 

"Furthermore, we in the student council do not wish to appoint 
anyone who possesses a naive outlook. Not only would such a 
person not be elected, he or she would sully the sanctity of this 
school. It is the student council's right and duty to amend and 
enforce the rules, but the school expects more than that. We gladly 
welcome those of you who understand this." 

After Horikita Manabu had said all that, he walked off the stage, 
leaving Tachibana-senpai to close the club fair. But despite having 
left the stage, the first-years were still shocked into silence. 

It was only when Tachibana-senpai had mentioned that the clubs 
would start accepting applications that the first-years started talking 
again. 

"The student council president sure is... intense," Karuizawa said. 

"Yeah. He had all the first-years silenced so easily. Quite an 
unbelievable person stands at the head of the student council, huh?" 
Matsushita remarked. 

"Ayanokoji-kun... The student council president, his name was 
Horikita. Do you think he and Horikita-san are..." 

Hirata called out to me. He didn't need to finish my question 
since I understood what he was getting at. 

"It's possible... but couldn't it be that they just happened to have 
the same family name?" 

Although I did think it was likely, I gave an alternate explanation 
that it was possibly just a coincidence. 

"Ahh, but Horikita was just here just now though," I mentioned. 

"Ehhh! Horikita-san was!?" Azuma exclaimed. 

"Yeah. I saw her just a while ago, at the back of the gymnasium. 
It doesn't seem like she's there anymore though." 


After Tachibana-senpai had closed out the club fair, I took a look 
back at the entrance to see if Horikita was still there, only to find 
that she was gone. 

"I can't believe that Horikita-san actually had an interest in clubs. 
You'd think that considering how she doesn't want to interact with 
anyone, she'd want nothing to do with them," Mori interjected. 

"Can we just ignore her for now? I don't really want to spend time 
talking about Horikita-san when it's clear that she doesn't even want 
to talk to us," Karuizawa spoke up. 

Some of the girls nodded at her statement. They shared the same 
opinion and probably thought that talking about Horikita would 
just spoil their mood. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, did Horikita-san say anything about joining a 
club?" Kushida asked me in a low voice. 

"She said that she didn't have any interest in joining a club when 
I asked. To be quite honest, I was surprised to see her here. Wait, in 
the first place, why are you asking me?" 

I sighed at the fact that I had seemed to be the go-to person for 
anything related to Horikita. 

"Because you're the only one who can hold a decent conversation 
with Horikita-san so far!" Kushida said while smiling. 

"That doesn't mean I know everything about her. Well... anyways, 
it doesn't really concern me if she joins a club or not." 

"You're being quite cold to Horikita-san, Ayanokoji-kun." 

"What she does is entirely her choice, after all. It has nothing to 
do with me. Besides, she started it first." 

Kushida was about to say something else but was interrupted 
suddenly by Maezono. 

"Kushida-san, can you accompany me to the Badminton Club?" 

"IT don't mind, Maezono-san, but aren't we waiting for Inogashira- 
san to return from the bathroom?" 

"If possible, I want to get a head start on the applications. Please, 
Kushida-san! I want to make a good impression for the senpais at 
the club." 

Maezono bowed and clapped her hands together while pleading 
to Kushida. 

"I understand, but who'll wait for Inogashira-san then?" 

"I know! Mii-chan, would you be willing to wait for Inogashira- 
san?" 

"Ehhh. Me?" 

Mii-chan was surprised at being suddenly asked to wait for 
Inogashira. It didn't seem like she was against it though. 

"I don't mind waiting for Inogashira-san if the Badminton Club is 
that important to you, Maezono-san." 


"Thank you! Let's go, Kushida-san!" 

"Well... okay then. See you in a bit, Mii-chan, Ayanokoji-kun. I'll 
be back soon." 

Kushida and Maezono left together, heading to the reception 
table for the Badminton Club, leaving me and Mii-chan standing a 
little awkwardly near each other. It wasn't unexpected since we 
were practically strangers. I spoke up to diffuse the tension that was 
slowly building. 

"Is that really okay, Wang?" 

"Ayanokoji-kun... I think it's fine. I came here to support 
Maezono-san too. Besides, I can't leave Inogashira-san alone either. 
And it's fine for you to call me Mii-chan too." 

"It's a bit odd to call a classmate you just met using '-chan', don't 
you think?" 

Mii-chan just scratched her cheek, laughing nervously and a bit 
timidly. 

"I guess so. I'm used to it though. Everyone's been calling me 'Mii- 
chan' since I was in elementary, so it'd be fine if you could just 
think of it as something like my real name." 

"Is that so? Then I suppose I'll take the offer, Mii-chan." 

"Okay then, Ayanokoji-kun." 

After we finished talking, a brief silence overcame us as we didn't 
know how to proceed with the conversation. Fortunately, the 
silence only lasted for a moment as Hirata came over to where we 
were. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, have you considered whether to join the Soccer 
Club?" 

"Ehhh? Ayanokoji-kun's joining the Soccer Club too?" Mii-chan 
said in surprise. She wasn't aware of what Hirata and I had 
discussed after school yesterday, it seemed. 

"Hmmm...yeah. About that... I'm sorry, Hirata, but the Soccer 
Club doesn't really feel like something I see myself doing in the long 
run. I could join, but I don't think my heart would be in it." 

"I see. Well, I'm grateful that you gave me an honest reply. 
Hopefully, you might change your mind later. If you do, feel free to 
tell me, although I'll make sure not to expect too much." 

"Yeah, sure. I'll make sure to tell you if that's the case." 

"All right then, I'll see you tomorrow at class then." 

"Yeah. See you, Hirata." 

"Mii-chan, do you want to join us in going around to visit the 
other clubs?" 

"Is it really okay?" Mii-chan asked Hirata. 

"Yeah. Some of the other girls will be looking around also. I'll be 
accompanying them once I finish applying to the Soccer Club." 


Mii-chan looked a little conflicted at Hirata's words. It seemed 
like she wanted to go with Hirata, but was being held back by 
something. After a moment, she took a deep breath and spoke her 
reply. 

"I'm really sorry, Hirata-kun, but I'll have to decline. It wouldn't 
be fair for me to leave without Inogashira-san, especially since I 
came here to support her," said Mii-chan, bowing her head in 
apology. 

"It's fine, Mii-chan. Maybe you can join us next time. Please raise 
your head," Hirata replied, waving his hands. 

I could see how Mii-chan really wanted to go around with 
Hirata's group, but she valued her friendship with Inogashira 
enough for her to take priority over her desires. Is this what 
friendship means? 

"Mii-chan.... it's okay if you want to go with Hirata-kun," a voice 
called out. 

The owner of the voice was a rather plain, if not cute, girl with 
shoulder-length brown hair that flowed down to her shoulders. I 
recalled seeing this girl yesterday. She was Inogashira Kokoro. The 
impression I got from her introduction was that she was a rather 
quiet and timid girl. 

Inogashira, who had just returned from a trip to the bathroom, 
called out to Mii-chan. 

"Inogashira-san, it's fine. I came here to support you, after all." 

"T'll be okay. It's really fine if you want to go with Hirata-kun." 

"How about you join us, Inogashira-san?" Hirata asked Inogashira. 

Inogashira took a look at the group accompanying Hirata. After 
seeing the girls who were in it, Inogashira gave off a rather nervous 
expression. 

"I... to be honest, I don't think I can handle big groups well." 

Although Inogashira didn't seem to be lying, her answer didn't 
seem to be the complete truth either. It was quite possible that she 
didn't think she would be comfortable around the girls who were 
accompanying Hirata, especially considering they were the more 
outgoing type. 

"If that's the case..." Mii-chan started to say in response to 
Inogashira's words, but she was cut off by Inogashira. 

"I'm only applying to a club. I'll be fine. I think I can handle it." 

Mii-chan and Inogashira-san went back and forth like this for a 
bit. Mii-chan didn't want to leave Inogashira by herself, especially 
since she came here to support her. Inogashira, on the other hand, 
didn't want Mii-chan to be held down on her behalf. 

Well, I didn't really have anything to do with the rest of the 
conversation so I decided to just leave after excusing myself. 


Unfortunately, as I was about to do so, Hirata spoke up. 

"I understand both your points, Mii-chan, Inogashira-san. I have a 
solution. Why not let Ayanokoji-kun accompany you then, 
Inogashira-san? This way, you won't be by yourself. Is that fine with 
you, Ayanokoji-kun?" 

"Eh?" "Ehhh!?" I was surprised at how I was dragged into the 
conversation suddenly, but so was Inogashira. 

Hirata had proposed a solution that benefited both Mii-chan and 
Inogashira. He had read between the lines and figured out that 
Inogashira might be uncomfortable around the girls who were with 
him, which closed out the possibility of her accompanying them. 

He also understood that Mii-chan felt she had to accompany 
Inogashira, and that Inogashira didn't want Mii-chan to feel like she 
had to accompany her. In the process, he dragged me, who didn't 
seem to be joining a club, in as a solution. 

"I..." Inogashira started to say something, but was suddenly cut 
off. 

"That's a good idea, Hirata-kun. Ayanokoji-kun, please, won't you 
accompany Inogashira-san for a while?" Mii-chan asked me. 

"Oi, Hirata, Mii-chan, don't you think it's a bit sudden to...." 

I was about to tell Hirata and Mii-chan that it's a bit sudden to 
just pair Inogashira, who had a timid personality, with me, but 
Hirata just calmly smiled at me, while Mii-chan gave me a pleading 
look. This felt a bit troublesome and I didn't want to get involved, 
but it didn't seem like I could just walk away that easily now that it 
has come to this point. 

I gave a heavy sigh before replying. 

"Well, it's not like I have anything else to do." 

"Thank you, Ayanokoji-kun!" 

Mii-chan smiled and bowed to me in thanks. Hirata also looked 
happy that I was okay with it, despite being asked so suddenly. 

Inogashira, on the other hand, looked very nervous at hearing me 
being asked to accompany her. It was to be expected considering 
that a classmate she didn't really know, and a guy at that, was 
asked to accompany her around. 

Hirata and Mii-chan took their leave, bringing along the rest of 
the girls with them. This left me and Inogashira in quite an 
awkward situation. 

For a minute, we just stood there. I was waiting for Inogashira to 
say or do something, but Inogashira could only nervously stare at 
the ground. 

After waiting long enough, I spoke up since we weren't getting 
anywhere. Also, after agreeing to Hirata and Mii-chan, I couldn't 
leave Inogashira alone until Kushida or Maezono came by, or until 


she finished her club applications. 

"So what do you want to do, Inogashira?" 

"Huh?" 

"I don't think either Mii-chan or Hirata would be happy with me 
if I left you by yourself, but if you're not comfortable with me, I can 
just follow you from a distance if that's what you want." 

Inogashira shook her head quickly. I didn't understand what she 
meant by that, so I was about to clarify. 

"It's.... not like that, Ayanokoji-san. I-I'm just a bit nervous. I'm 
just... not used to being around a boy." 

She took a deep breath before continuing. 

"You don't have to follow me from afar. R-rather, I'd feel bad if 
you had to do that." 

"Okay then," I said. Although I didn't mind doing so, if it made 
her feel bad, then it couldn't be helped. 

"So what's your plan, Inogashira?" 

"Umm, I-I was thinking of applying to a club." 

"Which one?" 

I wondered what kind of club would interest this quiet and timid 
girl. I found it a bit hard to think of a club where she could fit in 
easily, considering her personality. Anyways, the sooner she is able 
to finish her business, the sooner I can go back to the dorm. 

"......" Inogashira said something, but it was inaudible to me as 
she had done it in a very low voice. 

"Sorry. Can you say that again? I didn't catch that." 

".... D-D-Drama Club...." 

A surprising choice. The Drama Club, also referred to as the 
Theater Club, was a club for performing plays and for learning the 
ins and outs of theater. For the quiet Inogashira, I wouldn't have 
imagined that as her club of choice. Still, if she really wanted to 
join it, that was up to her. I was just her escort. 

"Drama Club, huh? It should be this way then. You said you were 
going to apply right?" 

"Yes..." Inogashira squeaked out in a high pitch. It seemed like 
she was still pretty tense. 

The two of us slowly weaved through the crowd of students who 
were checking out the different clubs, with me in the lead and 
Inogashira silently following right behind me, her head facing down 
towards the floor. I led her through the sides of the gymnasium in 
order to avoid the crowded center, which was filled with students 
going around. 

I was curious why Inogashira would choose the Drama Club of all 
clubs. I've never really seen the inner workings of a club before, but 
I assumed that making a play would require a lot of communication 


between members. Well, it didn't concern me, in the end. 

As we got closer to the Drama Club's reception table, something 
felt a bit off, so I took a look back at Inogashira. The reason I 
thought something was off was because I could no longer hear her 
light footsteps behind me. 

She had stopped walking a while back and was hesitating to 
move. I walked back to where she had stopped, wondering what 
had happened. 

"What's wrong?" 

"Nothing! It's just that...is...is it really okay for me to join the 
Drama Club?" 

Inogashira had stopped due to uncertainty and fear. 

"What do you mean by ‘is it okay'?" 

It was simply joining a club, so I didn't see what would be 'not 
okay’. 

"I-I'm not really a talkative person... and I have a hard time 
speaking to others. I-I also can't really act that well either. I'm not 
strong either. I don't think I'd fit the Drama Club very well." 

Inogashira had a lot of anxieties about joining the club, it 
seemed. For Inogashira, joining the club was probably a huge 
hurdle for her, which was why Mii-chan and Kushida had come to 
support her. If Kushida, in particular, were here, she would be able 
to give Inogashira the gentle push she needed to join the club. But I 
couldn't do that. I wasn't capable of giving people reassurances or 
gentle words.... no, I actually was capable. It's just that I couldn't 
find it in myself to do that. 

Having left the White Room and entered this school, I thought I 
had broken free of its shackles. But just now, I realized that there 
weren't just physical shackles, but also mental ones. Years of being 
in the White Room had instilled in me a certain mindset that I had 
unconsciously carried. To fully break free from the White Room, I 
also had to reject the mindset that they carried. 

I had wanted to live a normal high school life, but the fact of the 
matter was that I wasn't 'normal'. What normal high school student 
sees their fellow classmates as tools, after all. But it wasn't such a 
simple matter that I could just suddenly change my frame of mind. 
It would take time for me to change as well. That change was 
something I hoped I could achieve in due time. 

What Inogashira needed at this moment was to hear gentle words 
of comfort and encouragement. That way, the timid girl can find 
courage in herself to be able to take that step forward, reassured by 
the people behind her. But I couldn't do that, so I could say the only 
thing I could in this situation. 

"I also don't think that you're fit for the Drama Club." 


Inogashira looked up at me in surprise. It was true that she 
herself had said that she wouldn't be a good fit, but it's something 
else entirely hearing someone else say it too. 

"Inogashira, I don't really know the ins and outs of a drama club, 
but I can imagine that it's a place where you need to communicate 
constantly in order to see a play to its finish. You might also be 
asked to act or help out in preparations. Certainly, acting skills or 
strength would be needed there. It would also be awkward if you 
couldn't speak to other people too. From what I can tell from your 
introduction yesterday, you would have a hard time." 

I hammered in truth after truth into Inogashira. With each 
sentence, she lowered her head more and more, becoming dejected 
and certain of her unsuitability to the Drama Club. She was aware 
of her faults, but this was likely the first time it was made clear to 
her by another person. 

"I-I see. You're right. I really don't fit the Drama Club after all, 
huh?" 

Inogashira had almost lost her will to join the Drama Club. It had 
become clear to her that someone like her would have difficulties in 
the Drama Club. 

"Yeah. You really don't. But Inogashira... in the first place, what 
does fitness and suitability have to do with joining a club?" 

"Ehh?" 

Inogashira, who was almost on the verge of tears from dejection, 
was broken out of her stupor by my words. 

"W-what do you mean by that?" 

"Inogashira, do you really think that suitability and fitness are 
requirements to join a club? Can't you join a club just because you 
want to?" 

"B-b-but, I'd just be useless to everyone." 

"Certainly, that could be the case. But that's a matter of what will 
happen once you've joined. You should ignore the 'What ifs' for now 
and think 'Do I want to join?’ Think about it. Why did you even 
choose the Drama Club?" 

"I... I've liked the theater ever since elementary. When I went to 
my first play, I... couldn't help but be amazed at the different 
costumes and how grand everything was. I... I wanted to make 
something people would enjoy wearing. I... thought that I might be 
able to make something in the club..." 

"Then shouldn't you grasp the chance while you have it? What's 
important is whether you have the will to join or not. Nothing else 
matters." 

"But.... I can't. I don't have the courage to do it. Even in my 
introduction yesterday, if it weren't for Kushida-san... I wouldn't 


have been able to even do it." 

When Inogashira made her introduction yesterday, it was due to 
Kushida's help that she was able to do it. However, Kushida won't 
always be around for her. 

"Inogashira, I won't tell you whether you should join or not. In 
the end, it's something you should decide for yourself. In fact, you 
have until the end of April to decide if you want to join or not. But 
if you run away now for a reason such as ''d be useless’, then when 
will you stop running away? Certainly, you can think about it 
tomorrow or the next day, but will taking time to think about it 
really change your way of thinking?" 

I challenged Inogashira's way of thinking. She already knew in 
her heart that she wanted to join. It's just that she was plagued with 
a lot of insecurities about herself which was why she couldn't 
muster up the courage to apply, ending up with her making excuses 
for herself. 

"That's..." 

"Besides, the one who decides whether you're useless isn't you, is 
it? If you really are useless to them, then that's what it is, but you 
won't know until you take the first step. That aside, don't you 
already have something to call your own?" 

"My own?" 

"I'd think that being able to sew would be pretty useful." 


" " 


eeeee 


Inogashira was left speechless and contemplative after what I 
said. I might have come on too strong with what I said, especially 
for someone so timid, but I couldn't reassure her either. In the end, I 
just told her the plain truth. If even after that, she was unable to 
come up with her own answer, then that's the end of it. 

"You're... really amazing, Ayanokdji-san. I wish I could have as 
much confidence as you." 

Inogashira looked down at the floor with a hesitant and wry 
smile. 

"Really? I don't think so. I just spoke what was on my mind." 

Inogashira just stood still for a moment before reaching out in my 
direction, gently grasping at the sleeves of my blazer. 

"Can I... Can I really join?" 

"Don't you know the answer to that already?" 

Inogashira said nothing before making direct eye-contact with me 
for the first time today. She slowly nodded before looking back at 
the floor, not letting my sleeve go all the while. 

Although she was being pretty timid, it seemed she had resolved 
herself. It wouldn't mean that she would become more outgoing, 
but Inogashira had taken her first step by herself. At the very least, 


it meant that I could get finished with this escort task sooner. 

We walked to the Drama Club's reception table, Inogashira not 
letting my sleeve the entire time. When we got there though, we 
ran into a couple of people we had been looking for. 

"Ayanokoji-kun! Inogashira-san! There you two are." 

Waiting at the area around the Drama Club was Kushida, who 
was waving at us, and Maezono. They had apparently been looking 
for us. I do suppose that we had taken a bit of time from the time 
we parted ways with Hirata and Mii-chan, so it was understandable 
that they would be concerned. 

"Kushida-san, Maezono-san, what are you two doing here?" 

"What do you mean? We're here to support you. We came here 
right after Maezono-san had finished applying with the Badminton 
Club. Sorry it took so long." 

"I-I see.... Thank you." 

"I was surprised to hear you were with Inogashira-san, AyanokOjji- 
kun. I bumped into Mii-chan and she said that you were escorting 
her here. Thank you." 

"It wasn't a big deal. I didn't have anything else to do, anyways." 

I couldn't tell Kushida that Hirata and Mii-chan didn't give me 
room to decline their request. It would paint me in a bad light if I 
said I'd rather have relaxed in my dorm room than do this escort 
task. 

"Still, thank you for bringing Inogashira-san here. Do you want to 
join us in going around a bit more after Inogashira-san has finished 
applying?" 

"No thanks. I think I'm feeling a little tired. I might just head back 
to the dorm." 

"Ahhh. I see. Well then, Ayanokoji-kun, thank you for your hard 
work." 

"Well then, see you all tomorrow." 

Before I could leave, I was called out to by Inogashira. 

"Umm... A-Ayanokoji-san.... thank you a lot for today. I really 
appreciate it!" 

Inogashira thanked me, bowing her head in the process. 

"I didn't really do anything, Inogashira. Anyways, good luck on 
applying." 

"Yes!" 

This time, I was able to finally leave. As I was leaving, I was able 
to hear some of the whispers from the girls. 

"Inogashira-san, what was that!? Don't tell me.... towards 
Ayanokoji-kun..." 

"[-It's not w-what you think, Maezono-san! AyanokOji-san is just a 
friend!" 


"That's not what it looked like back there." 

"Maezono-san!" 

As I moved farther away and out of the gymnasium, the voices of 
the girls, and eventually the crowd, died down. As I walked back 
towards the dorm, I wondered when my school life would start 
quieting down. 

It's only been two days so far, but it feels like a lot has happened. 
Still, even though fitting in was a lot of effort and a little 
troublesome, the entire process wasn't as bad as I had originally 
thought. Maybe... even as early as now, I was starting to change. 
Inside, I hoped that these days and these changes would continue. 

Maybe it was because the days in the White Room felt repetitive 
and monotonous, but it felt like time had started moving for me. 
For the me who was slowly moving forward and slowly changing, I 
hoped that these days would be something I could look back at 
fondly. 


Author's Note: 

The second part of Club Matters is finally here. Thanks for 
waiting this long. This chapter took a lot of effort as I had to 
rework the entire scenario and add a lengthy original section. 
Compared to the scenes in Part 1, these were a bit more 
complicated as I had to really think deeply about the character 
interactions. 

In this chapter, I steered away from writing mostly about 
Horikita and the Idiot Trio to develop Kiyo's relationship with 
the class a bit more. They'll get more scenes though. It's still 
Day 2 after all. 

If you are keeping up-to-date regarding who are in the class 
from the novels, the wiki, and the Discord, we have 5 girls and 
2 boys whose names we do not fully know. For the girls, we 
have Ishizaki, Komiya, Kondo, Rino, and Maezono. On the boys 
side, we have Onizuka and Kikuchi. Also yeah, I won't be 
following the 20/20 for boys and girls per class because Kinu 
has a lot of discrepancies. Rather, I'll be following based on the 
confirmed names, so it'll be a 18 boy/22 girl split (RIP V5 and 
V8 contradictions). 

They are not especially important in the grand scheme of 
things (at least, as far as what I have thought of), but I wanted 
to at least give them some personality, so I started out with at 
least giving them names (because who knows if Kinu will ever 
give them proper names). I could leave their names as is, but it 
would feel awkward later on, and I'd feel bad for them. I think 
they deserve some identity too. 


If Kinu ever reveals their full name though, I'll make sure to 
come back and edit them. Also, they aren't based off any 
characters of the same name, although I do have some 
personalities in mind for them. The names I came up for them 
were based on what I felt came off smoothly when I was trying 
different combinations. Also I tried to give their names some 
semblance of meaning in conjunction with their family/given 
names. 

I'll name them one by one. So starting off we have: 

(1) Ishizaki Kaede - GIR tf 

(2) Kondo Saki - j#R UK 

(3) Komiya Shinobu-/\= 7 

(4) Maezono Ayaka- fi) #E 

(5) Hayashi Rino-*% #75 

(6) Onizuka Hiroto - @iK AH 

(7) Kikuchi Seiji - tH =8BI8 

So yeah, these are them. If ever I'll change their names, I'll 
make sure to note it down in a future A/N. Also yes, I'm aware 
that there's a Yamashita Saki in Class C. The kanji for the two 
Saki's are different though. Fun fact: even if I remove the 2nd 
kanji from Kondo Saki's given name, it'll still read as Saki! 

Anyways, on to the chapter commentary. 

On the relations in the class, as you may have noticed, the 
Idiot Trio don't call each other by their given names, unlike 
later in the novels. If you read V1, you can catch Ike calling 
Sudo by his family name. This kind of makes sense since it's 
still early and their friendship isn't close enough to call each 
other by their given names. 

Similarly, Onodera and Sato are both join Hirata when going 
to the club fair. As you may recall in V9, Sato doesn't get along 
well with Onodera, but because it's still early in the school 
year, the relationships aren't set yet, so I'm having them still 
interact in a casual manner. By casual, I meant in a way that is 
not close, but they're not snubbing each other either. I'm still 
deciding whether to show how their relationship starts to 
sour... I'll think about it. I do have a somewhat plausible 
reason for why they don't get along though. 

I also did the scene for Mii-chan's nickname here, mostly so I 
don't have to keep calling her Wang in the future. I'm not sure 
how natural it felt from a reader's standpoint, but I thought 
that even with Mii-chan's shy nature, it wouldn't feel out of 
place to ask Hirata to call her by a nickname that everyone 
calls her anyways. Also, if you noticed, she only asked Hirata 
to call her that. Everyone else just ended up joining in, which 


saves her from some embarrassment and is convenient for her 
since she doesn't have to ask each person individually to call 
her that. 

In addition, the scene between Mii-chan, Hirata, Inogashira, 
and Kiyo was something I thought of after getting a second 
opinion on what I originally wrote. Here, I wanted to show the 
relationship between Mii-chan and Inogashira, both of whom 
want to do something for the other. The theme I put for this 
scene is "friendship involves some sacrifice". They're both kind- 
hearted people inside which fits their group composition. 

Also, some people might disagree with my portrayal of Mii- 
chan in this scene, saying that she's more shy in the LNs. To 
that, I say that the way I see Mii-chan portrayed is never as a 
shy character. In V8, she has a hard time in her group until 
Hiyori welcomes her, but that's expected cause they're 
strangers in different classes, she's the only one from her class, 
and the classes were fighting each other until that point, but 
they got along rather well after that. In V9, she shows shyness, 
but that's obviously cause she's talking about her crush on 
Hirata. Mii-chan isn't one to stand out or make the first move 
normally, but she has no problem talking to others judging 
from her conversation with Kiyo, and she has a lot of internal 
strength from what we saw in V11. 

Passive, but not shy. Let's others take the lead, but can step 
in when she feels she needs to. That's how I see her and 
wanted to portray her. Still, if a lot of people disagree, I might 
need to revise the scene later on. Speaking of which, it does 
bring up the question of why she's in Class D in the first place. 

For the Inogashira scene, it was something I had thought of 
doing for quite a bit of time. It took me quite a few days to 
write her scene because it was pretty complicated. I had to 
take a lot of factors into account when writing it. 

I bet most of you, if not all of you, had just calmly accepted 
the fact that she was mentioned in Chapter 2 because she was 
mentioned in the light novels. Well... there's a reason I 
included her in there hahaha. Surprise! 

To be honest, I really liked her design in the anime. She's 
pretty cute. She's also been mentioned a fair bit in the novels, 
yet has no actual role, so I'm hoping to remedy that by 
including her here. If I were to rank the girls in Class D 
according to who I would like to date if I were in the COTE 
universe, Inogashira would probably be... 4th maybe, right 
behind Kei, Mii-chan, and Matsushita. Yes, I rank her higher 
than Horikita and Kushida. Not bad for someone with no role 


to begin with. And no, that ranking is not an indicator of the 
ship for this fic. 

For this fic, you can think of Inogashira as a kind-hearted but 
timid personality. She's the type who people would walk over 
easily (metaphorically, of course) because she doesn't have the 
courage to decline or argue. She's also wracked with a self- 
esteem issues. Also, as an additional note, she will refer to 
everyone as '-san'. That wasn't an oversight. 

She'll get some development (and I have an idea of what I'll 
do with her later but I'll need a bit more time to set everything 
up), but I'm still thinking about how much focus I'll put into 
her. Going in line with her interests, I have allocated her to the 
Drama Club, which can use someone of her talents. It's a way 
to keep in line with her interests and provides an opportunity 
for growth for someone like her to showcase what she's 
capable of. 

Oh yeah, and fun fact: her VA in the anime is the same VA of 
Pyra (Homura) and Mythra (Hikari) from Xenoblade Chronicles 
2! I didn't know this until I did research on her so I was 
pleasantly surprised. 

Also, I think some of you are wondering: is Inogashira a 
potential ship? The answer is... sorta? I haven't really thought 
of where to bring her character to yet. She'll develop a crush 
on Kiyo after this, which I use as a parallel with Mii-chan's 
crush on Hirata. 

And finally, I'd like to thank my two beta readers, Saransh 
and Alisa, and Karuizawa_Kei35 for providing their invaluable 
assistance in going over the drafts of the story and giving their 
opinions on the story progression. 
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Chapter 6: The Ordinary Days Continue 


After the club fair had ended on the second day, there hadn't 
been anything new happening in the school. If anything was 
happening, it was that the number of people sleeping in class, being 
late or absent, talking in class, or using their phones had gone up 
tremendously. 

After seeing how lenient the teachers had been on the first day of 
class, the class had become complacent and just did whatever they 
wanted. There were a few students who did their best and listened 
to the lessons, but they were in the minority. 

As for me, I paid attention a little at the beginning, but I ended 
up just spacing out in class as well. It wasn't like I could talk to 
Horikita, who was taking class seriously. In the end, I could only do 
what was viable to spend high school as normally as possible. 

During lunch, I would eat with Hirata and the girls at the 
cafeteria. The group composition varies, depending on which girls 
wanted to eat in the cafeteria as opposed to buying food from the 
convenience store and eating in the classroom. Because of this, I got 
added to my first ever group chat, which got made so we could tell 
early on who planned on joining Hirata for lunch. 

Of the ones who usually ate with Hirata, I felt like I got along 
with Matsushita and Azuma the best. Matsushita was someone who 
was able to read the flow of conversation easily. Sometimes though, 
I felt an odd sense of similarity to her. It was probably just my 
imagination though. 

Azuma, in contrast, was childish and a little mischievous, yet 
quite perceptive at times. If Matsushita was calm, Azuma was quite 
energetic. Despite me wanting to avoid trouble, I didn't find her 
particularly annoying to be with. 

There was also one other person in Hirata's group who... well, I 
don't really know how to describe our relationship. That person was 
Karuizawa Kei. With her strong and outgoing personality, she was 
slowly becoming the center of the girls in our class. Either because 
they agree with her, are intimidated by her, or follow her because 
of her strong personality, the girls were slowly rallying around her. 

It felt more complex than that, but probably the best way to 
describe our relationship was that we found each other annoying. 
For me, Karuizawa was a bit too noisy for my liking. Dealing with 


her was tiring in a way. On the other hand, it felt like she just saw 
me as a pest who kept hanging around Hirata. 

After class, I would hang out with Sudo's group if he invited me. 
We would just hang around the convenience store and just talk 
about unimportant things. Although our hangouts wouldn't last very 
long because Sudo had club activities, it wasn't bad being able to 
talk without worries with guys my age. That said, I wasn't exactly 
very comfortable yet with Ike and Yamauchi, but they did their best 
to include me in their conversations, so I'm a little grateful for that. 
They also added me to a group chat with the guys in class, so I got 
to know a bit more about the rest of the guys in class. 

And so, one week passed like this. 

"Are you all prepared for swimming class later?" 

As we ate lunch in the cafeteria, Hirata raised that question. 

"I don't even want to think about it," Azuma groaned. 

"What's wrong, Azuma-san?" Hayashi Rino asked. 

"It's just that... I don't know how to swim," she said nervously 
laughing. 

"All the more you should attend, Azuma-san. That way you can 
learn," Hirata said. 

"I suppose. Then, Hirata-kun, can you teach me?" 

"Ehhhbh. That's unfair, Azuma-san!" "No getting ahead!" "Hirata- 
kun, teach me too!" 

"I'm not going to swim." 

A voice cut through the chatter, causing all the people involved 
to turn towards her. 

"Are you sure, Karuizawa-san? It's not often we get to swim," 
Hirata asked. 

"Didn't you hear what the boys said in the classroom earlier? The 
boys are going to leer at us in our swimsuits." 

"Now that you mention it..." "I'm starting to consider not 
swimming anymore." 

"Now now, girls. Surely, the other guys won't go that far." 

"You're being too naive, Hirata-kun! Not everyone is as 
gentlemanly as you," Karuizawa said. "Boys are just the worst. 
They're all perverted, down to the bone." 

"Karuizawa, I don't think you're entirely wrong, but you're 
starting to overgeneralize." 

I spoke up in defense of my fellow guys. While it's true that the 
likes of Ike and Yamauchi only had things such as boobs and asses 
on their minds, not everyone was like them. 

"Huh!? Are you defending the likes of Yamauchi-kun and Ike-kun 
then? You're just like them, after all." 


Karuizawa glared at me with a disgusted look. 

"Not at all, but you're passing down judgment before it happens. 
You're free to lash out at anyone who tries to ogle at you later, but 
not before." 

"You say that now, but I bet you'll be trying to sneak peeks at us 
later yourself." 

"Karuizawa, I don't think Ayanok6ji-kun would do that, much less 
to the girls in this group." 

"Hmph." 

Karuizawa's reaction showed that she doubted it. We somehow 
didn't get along well, but I thought it was going a bit overboard. 

"How cruel, Karuizawa. Doubting your classmate who hasn't done 
anything to you since the first day. I honestly thought better of 
you." 

"Ha~!? You have a problem with me? 

"I wonder..." 

"You've got some nerve, don't you? Because of that, I'm taking 
your pudding!" 

And before I knew it, my lunch special B set had its dessert stolen 
from my tray. As it was done so suddenly, I didn't even have time to 
protest. 

"Hehe~! Pudding tastes so good! 

Karuizawa immediately opened my pudding and began eating it. 
With a smug grin, she was savoring each bite. I'm seriously gonna 
get back at her one day. 

"Hey, Karuizawa-san. You shouldn't take someone else's lunch 
without asking first. Ayanokoji-kun paid for that lunch." 

"It's fine, Hirata. I don't mind if it's just this one time. Although... 
if Karuizawa eats too much pudding, she might just gain weight. In 
fact, the guys might even notice it during swimming class, which is 
probably why she didn't plan on swimming." 

"Geh~. You're saying something quite rude, aren't you, 
Ayanokoji-kun? Weren't you ever taught to not talk about a 
woman's weight?" 

"Right back at you, Karuizawa. Is stealing someone else's lunch 
something you have experience in?" 

As I said that, for a brief moment, a complicated emotion passed 
over Karuizawa's face. However, as suddenly as it came, it 
disappeared. I didn't really know what to think of it. 

As the tension between Karuizawa and I started to rise, Hirata 
came in to save the day. 

"Calm down both of you. Karuizawa-san, next time you should 
ask if you want to get more pudding. Ayanokoji-kun, please don't 
antagonize Karuizawa-san." 


Karuizawa stuck out her tongue at me. I just gave her a blank 
stare. And Hirata just gave a nervous laugh. The other girls were 
laughing in the background at our interaction. They had no reason 
to interfere with something entertaining. 

Time passed as the group kept chatting about random topics. 
Soon enough, lunch break ended and the afternoon classes started. 

We made our way to the school swimming pool and split into our 
designated locker rooms. 

Inside the boys' locker room, as we were changing into our 
swimwear, a conversation started. 

"I can't wait! Only a bit more and we can see the girls in their 
swimsuits." 

"Who do you think's going to win? Odds are towards Hasebe at 
the moment." 

Odds? What are they talking about? 

"Hey Ayanokoji, do you want to join the betting pool? It's only 
1000 points to enter." 

Ike approached me as I finished changing. 

"Betting pool?" 

In contrast to the excited atmosphere permeating most of the 
boys, I could only muster a confused expression. I glanced at Hirata, 
who had just finished changing, from the corner of my eyes. As our 
eyes met, he gave me a slight shrug. It seemed like he didn't know 
what was going on either. 

"We're holding bets on who has the largest chest size among the 
girls?" 

"Among the girls? You mean in the class? Or do you mean..." 

"Obviously, the entire year. If we're talking about just the ones in 
Class D, it wouldn't be much of a betting pool. So, are you in?" 

A betting pool for who has the biggest bust among the girls in our 
year, huh? A lot of the guys in the locker room were looking pretty 
excited, but none more so than Ike and Yamauchi. Don't they 
realize that if this leaked, if it hadn't already, it would just get them 
ostracized by the girls? More so if they were doing it so blatantly. 

"Yeah... I'm gonna pass." 

I didn't really care about who has the biggest bust size among the 
girls. I might be a normal male teenager, complete with the 
hormones to go with being one, but I wasn't going to do something 
that would just cause me social suicide. 

I may have wanted to get along with the guys, but this would just 
make me a target for hate from the girls, especially since I eat 
regularly with the girls in the class. 

"Oh. C'mon, Ayanokoji. You know you want to." 


"Not really. Besides, I don't think things will go the way you 
wanted." 

"What do you mean?" 

"What I mean is that you were too loud this morning and the girls 
were considering skipping." 

"What!? And you didn't try to convince them?" 

"How could I? Besides, it was Karuizawa who said it first. It's not 
like she would listen to me." 

Even if I did try to convince the girls, Karuizawa was being quite 
antagonistic towards me. Nothing I could say would make the girls 
follow me over Karuizawa. If Hirata said it though, that would be 
an entirely different matter, but I don't see him doing it. 

"You're joking! The girls will definitely come out. Our youth rests 
on this!" 

Ike led the charge out of the locker room, most of the other guys 
following him. 

Hirata just laughed dryly at their enthusiasm, while another boy 
just sighed. 

"Miyake, you're not joining them?" 

The boy was Miyake Akito. In the class, he was a bit of a loner, 
not really talking to any particular person or hanging out in a 
group. He replied when talked to, and it wasn't like he was on bad 
terms with anyone, but it didn't seem like he really hung out with 
anyone either and kept a distance from the class. 

"Not really. I'm not into doing things like that. Besides, it sounds 
a bit stupid." 

In a way, he was right. It was a bit stupid to have a betting pool. 
Even if the girls did go out in their swimsuits, there was really no 
way to tell who had the biggest bust aside from getting their 
measurements, which I'm sure no sane girl would tell to the guys 
outside. 

"By the way, Miyake-kun, were you at the club fair last week by 
chance?" 

"Yes, I was. I joined the Archery Club." 

"It's great to hear you joined a club. Do you have any reason in 
particular for joining Archery?" 

"I guess cause I enjoy it a bit." 

Miyake replied to Hirata in a matter-of-fact kind of way. He 
answered honestly, but without divulging too much about himself. 

"I thought I would get to see big breasts! I thought this was my 
chance!" 

Ike's distraught shout from outside had echoed all the way to the 
inside of the locker room. 

"It seems like Ike has finally seen reality," I said blandly. "You'd 


think he'd have learnt his lesson at this point." 

"We should probably go out and make sure they aren't getting 
into too much trouble," Hirata suggested. 

Miyake and I just glanced at each other for a bit before following 
Hirata out. It seemed like we had the same thoughts and didn't 
want to be involved. 

As we went out, we saw what was happening at the scene of the 
commotion. More than half the girls had either skipped class or 
were just sitting at the observation deck, wearing their normal 
school uniform and staring in disgust at the boys. 

At the forefront of the girls on the observation deck and giving 
the most disgusted look of them all was Hasebe. I guess it was to be 
expected considering she had one of the biggest bust sizes in the 
class and was the object of many guys' lecherous gazes. 

The boys' attention was not on Hasebe anymore though. Instead, 
they were gazing at Kushida, who was near them and in her 
swimsuit. 

Standing a bit further away and nearer the side of the pool was 
Horikita. Upon seeing the three of us exit the locker room, she gave 
a glance at me, acknowledging my presence. 

Hirata made his way over to the area just below the observation 
deck. Miyake and I followed him, mostly just to avoid associating 
with the other boys who were ogling Kushida. 

"Are you girls really not going to swim?" Hirata asked. 

"Hirata-kun, have you seen the other guys? They're already 
drooling over Kushida-san. They're disgusting! I feel like I'll get 
attacked if I go down there," Karuizawa said, folding her hands 
around her stomach and giving a small shiver. 

"That's right! Who knows what they'll do to us, like take pictures 
of us or ‘accidentally’ grope us," Shinohara Satsuki agreed, glancing 
at Sotomura from the corner of her eyes. 

Sotomura had his phone out, but at Shinohara's look, he hurriedly 
put it away, not wanting to incur the girls' wrath any more than he 
already had. 

Meanwhile, sitting closer to the bottom of the observation deck, 
Hasebe was talking to Miyake and I. 

"You're not going to join them?" Hasebe inquired with a slightly 
disgusted but also slightly curious look. 

"Nope. In the first place, I don't think we'd be interested in doing 
those kinds of things," Miyake said dryly. 

I nodded at Miyake's words. 

"Not even the least curious? Are you guys...?" 

"We're not! At least, I'm not. Ayanok6ji.... you're not, are you?" 
Miyake asked hesitantly. 


"Huh? What do you mean?" 

I wasn't sure what Miyake and Hasebe were referring to. Was I 
not what? 

Hasebe and Miyake just stared at me for a few seconds, 
dumbfounded at my cluelessness. Then, all of a sudden, Hasebe 
started laughing a bit. 

"Ahahaha. What's with that, Ayanokoji-kun? Did you really not 
get what we meant?" Hasebe said with tears starting to form in her 
eyes. 

"Oi, Hasebe! Stop laughing. That's a little rude to him." 

Miyake chided Hasebe a bit for her words. 

"What she was asking was if we were gay, Ayanokoji," Miyake 
explained. 

"So, are you? Of course, I won't judge you if you are." 

"Same here, Ayanokoji. Besides, being gay isn't that rare in this 
day and age." 

"You're getting it all wrong. I'm not gay. I'm as straight as any 
other straight male," I hurriedly explained so that I wasn't 
mistakenly labelled as being gay. 

"Is that so?" 

"Hasebe, don't tell me you really thought we were gay for a 
second there," Miyake said, with a bit of a suspicious tone. 

"My bad, my bad. But you can't say that it's rather unexpected 
that you aren't joining with the other boys." 

"Well, not everyone's like those guys. Don't just arbitrarily lump 
us together with them." 

"Hmmm..." 

Hasebe observed us from her position on the observation deck. 
She just hummed for a while before nodding. 

"Well, it does seem like you two are fairly decent guys. 
Ayanokoji-kun also didn't seem like the type since we met at the 
convenience store. I might just be able to get along with you two." 

"What's that supposed to mean?" 

That did remind me that I bumped into Hasebe early on in the 
school year. It was a brief encounter and we talked a little, but it 
didn't seem like much really. 

"Don't mind it. Besides, class is about to start. You should get 
going." 

Hasebe shooed us towards the direction of the pool. A glance also 
told me that Hirata was done talking to the other girls. 

As for the other guys, they were starting to settle down at the 
arrival of the instructor, but were still sneaking glances either at 
Kushida, or at the direction of the observation deck. 

"Only twenty-six people. I thought that there would be more, but 


I guess this is alright." 

The instructor, Higashiyama-sensei, looked over the members of 
the class who were participating. In total, 16 boys and 10 girls were 
in the pool area. The rest were either on the observation deck or 
had ditched class altogether. 

"It's a bit sudden, but I'll be examining your abilities after you're 
done warming up. You guys will be doing a lap across the pool." 

"Excuse me, sir. I can't really swim though..." 

A boy raised his hand. It was Miyamoto Soshi, a boy who was a 
bit chubbier than the average Japanese male. It didn't seem like he 
was the type to exercise a lot, so being bad at swimming made some 
sense. 

"Since you have me as your teacher, you'll be swimming by 
summertime. Don't worry about a thing." 

Despite Miyamoto's worries, Higashiyama-sensei waved it off, 
confident in his ability to teach swimming. However, that 
confidence didn't pass over to Miyamoto. 

"Well, we don't really need to force ourselves to swim, do we? It's 
not like we're going to the beach or anything." 

"No way. I don't mind at all if you're bad at swimming now, but 
I'll make sure everyone learns. Besides, being able to swim will 
definitely be useful later. Definitely." 

Miyamoto frowned at Higashiyama-sensei's words. It seemed that 
he wanted to avoid swimming, if possible. Still, he went all the way 
here and changed into swimwear, so he probably will continue with 
the lessons either way. 

However, the words of the instructor caught my attention. The 
way he said it felt like he had intentionally avoided the topic of 
going to the beach. Not only that, but he felt assured that he was 
right that being able to swim would be useful. 

Surely, it's true that being able to swim was a useful skill to have, 
especially in cases of emergency. However, for this school that 
requires students to stay on campus for three entire years, you 
wouldn't have any opportunities to go to the beach. 

There was no way of telling if students would be able to use their 
swimming skills, but it seemed as if the instructor was implying that 
we would find it useful in the near future. 

Before I could think more deeply on the matter, Higashiyama- 
sensei asked us to start our warm-up exercises. While we were 
doing so, Ike continued to peek at the girls. 

Once our warm-ups were done, we all got into the pool. The 
instructor asked us to swim fifty meters, a daunting task straight off 
the bat. Fifty meters was already the length of an Olympic-sized 
swimming pool. 


Thankfully, students who couldn't swim were allowed to touch 
the bottom of the pool with their feet. As for me, I just swam 
leisurely towards the other end of the pool. There was no need for 
me to exert myself, after all. 

"Hehehe, that was an easy win for me. Did you all see my super 
swimming skills?" Ike boasted. 

'Tke, your performance wasnt really that different from anyone else's.' 

Although I thought that, I didn't want to burst his bubble. 

"Well, it looks like everyone can swim, for the most part." 

"Of course, sensei! Back in middle school, people called me 'The 
Flying Fish', you know." 

"I see. In that case, I'll have you start competing against each 
other. We'll separate groups by gender. Fifty-meter freestyle." 

"C-compete!? Are you serious?" 

At the word 'compete’, Ike froze up a bit. I decided to give him 
some encouragement since he looked a bit nervous. 

"Good luck, Ike!" 

"Ayanokoji, you bastard. What's that supposed to mean?" 

"What else? It's just good luck." 

Ike scowled at my words. I honestly wished him luck, but it 
seems that he mistook it for sarcasm. 

'Tll give out a special bonus to the first-place winner: 5000 
points. The student who comes in last place, however, will have to 
take supplementary lessons. Get ready." 

The skilled swimmers cheered with joy, while the less confident 
students groaned. As for me, I didn't really have any intention of 
trying to get first place. Something bothered me though. 5000 
points for being first in a swimming class? So on top of the 100,000 
we got at the start of the month, the school still gives out points on 
occasions like these, huh? 

Higashiyama-sensei then started dividing the girls into two 
groups. It seemed like Horikita and Kushida were put into the same 
group. Although the guys were fussing over Kushida, I just calmly 
observed them as they began their preparations to swim. 

Light footsteps approached me. As I sat down on the side of the 
pool, Hirata approached me and he ended up sitting next to me. 

"Yo, Hirata," I called out to him. 

"Hi, Ayanokoji-kun. Who do you think will win the swimming 
among the girls?" 

"Hmm. I don't really know. Onodera, maybe? Didn't she say 
something about swimming before?" 

"That's true. If I recall correctly, she joined the Swimming Club 
too." 

"I see. If that's the case, I can see her easily getting 1st place." 


We watched as the girls in the first race started swimming. Right 
away, it seemed like Horikita had taken the lead and would be the 
winner in this race. Whether she could beat Onodera was a different 
story though. Kushida also seemed to be doing well, although not as 
much as Horikita. 

"Hey Hirata, are you going to aim for the 5000 points?" 

"I don't really think I'll aim for it. I just plan to do my best at 
swimming. If I get it, then that's just a bonus. To be honest though, 
I don't really think I'll be beating Sudo-kun." 

"That's true. SudO seems really well-built." 

As someone who had been playing basketball for a long time, 
Sudo's body had become something meant for playing sports. Even 
though it wouldn't necessarily translate directly to swimming 
prowess, I don't see Hirata beating him there if Sudd was even 
slightly decent at it. 

The first race of the girls ended up in a clear victory for Horikita. 
She not only seemed smart, but also was quite good at athletics too. 
As she passed by us, she gave a brief look at us. 

"Good job over there, Horikita. You were quite fast, I must say." 

I congratulated Horikita on her fast swimming time. 

"Ayanokoji-kun. Hirata-kun." 

She acknowledged us, at the very least. 

"Are you aiming for the win, Horikita?" 

"I don't really mind whether I win or lose. Enough about me 
though. Are you feeling confident enough in yourself?" 

"Well, I don't think I'll beat someone like Sudo, but at the very 
least, I don't think I'll lose either." 

I gave a half-truth to Horikita. She didn't need to know that I 
wasn't going to take swimming too seriously. 

"Really now? Aren't boys like you supposed to be fixated on 
winning and losing?" 

"Maybe, but I can't do what I can't do. It's better for me to think 
that way than try to win, only to lose." 

She gave me a glance over. 

"You seem to be pretty muscular though. Do you exercise?" 

Horikita noticed that I had a pretty athletic body, but I could just 
use the excuse I had given for my introduction at the start of the 
year. 

"Just a bit. I did a bit of jogging and stretches at home since I was 
part of the Go-Home Club in middle school." 

"Judging from the development of your muscles, I highly doubt 
that 'a bit' can lead to the kind of muscle development you have." 

"Horikita... your interest in my body is a bit unnerving," I said to 
her flatly. 


Horikita gave me a disgusted look upon hearing that. 

"If you don't want to talk about it, then don't." 

She walked away after saying that. Beside me, Hirata who had 
kept quiet throughout our banter just gave me a look. 

"You know, Ayanokoji-kun, you could have been a bit nicer to 
Horikita-san." 

"Well, she has been a bit antagonistic towards me since the 
beginning. Besides, this kind of banter suits us, I think." 

"Still, you're pretty much the only one who can talk to her at this 
point. Not a lot of people are willing to talk to her anymore. It's just 
down to you, me and Kushida-san now." 

"T'll think about it. I don't think this kind of banter will change 
how we act though." 

If Horikita didn't want to talk to me, she wouldn't. I think the fact 
that she still talks to me, even after quite a few similar 
conversations, means that she's okay with this to a certain extent. 

"Anyways, Horikita-san made a good point. You are certainly 
well-built despite you saying you only do a bit of exercise. I noticed 
it in the locker room, but hearing it also from Horikita-san really 
confirmed my observations." 

"That's because I inherited good genes, I guess." 

"I think it takes more than genes to get them like that. I should 
know since we have to do quite a bit of muscle training in soccer, 
and you're definitely more muscular than me." 

"Hirata..." 

As I was about to say something, Hirata waved it off. 

"My bad. It was quite rude of me to bring it up just like that. 
Don't worry, I won't say anything you don't want me to. I just 
thought it was a bit of a shame that you didn't join me in the Soccer 
Club." 

"If you won't say anything, I would be grateful. And sorry..." 

I apologized for not being able to go with Hirata's idea of joining 
him. 

"No, it's really fine. But is there a need for you to hide your 
physical abilities?" 

Although he asked, I just stared at the pool where the second 
group of girls were already in the midst of competing. Onodera 
Kayano was the girl who was in the lead, and by a considerable 
margin. It just goes to show how good she was at swimming. 

"Sorry. I guess it's a bit too much to tell someone who you've only 
known for a week, huh?" 

Seeing as how I wasn't responding, Hirata gave up on asking. 

"It's a bit personal. It's nothing against you though." 

"I understand, but if you ever need to, know you can rely on me." 


"T'll keep that in mind. Thanks, Hirata." 

As we ended our conversation, the girls competition ended. In 
first place was Onodera Kayano, which we anticipated, followed by 
Horikita and Kushida. In last place, unfortunately, was Inogashira. 

When Inogashira reached the end of the swim lane, she looked a 
bit down due to how long it took her. As she got up from the pool 
and walked around, she noticed us sitting by the side of the pool. 

Immediately, she started to blush heavily. It was probably from 
embarrassment since she would be required to take supplementary 
lessons now. 

"A-A-AyanokOji-san, H-H-Hirata-san.... d-did you see?" 

"Inogashira-san, you did well out there." "Good work, Inogashira." 

Both Hirata and I greeted her at the same time. 

She started to tear up a bit from the shame of being seen 
swimming slowly. 

"I-I was quite bad, wasn't I? I have to take supplementary lessons 
now." 

"That's not true, Inogashira-san. You did fine." 

Hirata attempted to console her, but it only made her feel worse. 

"Yeah, you did quite badly, Inogashira. But you know, at least 
you tried to swim and got to the end, right? I think that's more than 
what other people can say." 

As I said that, I took a look at the observation deck. 

Karuizawa, who was looking in our direction, just folded her 
arms. On the other hand, Azuma, who couldn't swim at all, noticed 
me looking at her and just gave us a wave with one hand while 
another was placed at the back of her head. It seemed like she got 
the inference from our looks, even though she couldn't hear us from 
this distance. 

"As long as you continue working on your weak points, you'll get 
better. The same goes for swimming, as well." 

My words seemed to have cheered up Inogashira as she gave a 
good smile. 

"Inogashira-san!!" 

A voice called out to Inogashira. It was Maezono, waving her 
over. 

"Maezono-san!" Inogashira called back. 

"l-if you'll excuse me, AyanokOji-san, Hirata-san," she said, 
bowing, before leaving to meet up with her friend. 

As we watched Inogashira leave, Hirata turned to speak to me. 

"You're surprisingly nice to girls, aren't you, Ayanokoji-kun. It's 
quite a large difference compared to how you treat Karuizawa-san 
and Horikita-san." 

"'m always nice, Hirata. Karuizawa and Horikita are just 


exceptions." 

"I see. In any case, we should get ready. We're about to be up to 
swim." 

As Hirata said, the first group of boys were already in the midst 
of swimming. Leading the pack was Sudo, as expected. His physical 
ability was leaps and bounds better than the majority of the boys, 
so there was no contest of who would be first in their group. 

As they finished, Higashiyama-sensei called the second group of 
boys to get ready. In this group were me, Hirata, Miyamoto, 
Kikuchi Seiji, and Ijiin Wataru. At the instructor's whistle, the five 
of us dove into the swimming pool. 

At the start, Hirata and I were neck-to-neck, but I slowed myself a 
little since I didn't want to exert myself too much, and I would 
stand out if I were to be quite close to Hirata's speed. 

In the end, I ended up finishing a few seconds behind Hirata. Not 
too bad, but not good to the point of standing out. 

"You're quite fast, Hirata." 

"I think I was just a bit above average, if I'm being honest." 

"You're being quite modest." 

"I think it's the truth. What about you, Ayanokoji-kun? I find it 
hard to believe that's your fastest." 

"I don't really feel the need to exert myself. But Hirata, if you 
could..." 

"Yeah, I won't say anything. But Ayanokoji-kun, sooner or later, 
people will notice, don't you think?" 

"Well, I'll do my best to stay under the radar. If the time comes 
that people notice... I'll think about it then." 

As we got up from the pool, a bunch of 'Kyaaahs' came from the 
observation deck. Hirata's fan club were staring at him. Even 
though I knew how popular he was, it could still be surprising every 
now and then. 

"We should get out. The next group's about to begin," Hirata 
suggested. 

The two of us watched as the next group started swimming. There 
was a bit of a commotion because KOenji wore speedos, but it was 
quickly forgotten after he started swimming. Koenji's time exceeded 
Sudo's, which was quite the achievement. 

What was even more surprising was that it didn't seem like he put 
forth his best effort. It meant only one thing: that in Class D, Koenji 
was the strongest in terms of pure athletic ability. Of course, I didn't 
count myself when comparing him to the class, but it was a bit hard 
to tell if I could beat him considering that I haven't seen his best 
yet. 

With the three races settled, the top five swimmers in Class D had 


to race again to win the 5000 points. In terms of time spent 
completing the lap, I barely missed out on the top five, but I was 
grateful that I didn't need to swim again. 

"Good luck, Hirata," I said as he went to swim again with the 
others in the top five. 

"Ahahaha. Thanks, although I don't think I can beat either Sudo- 
kun or Koenji-kun." 

Once he left, I was left by my lonesome by the poolside. The 
other guys were surrounding Kushida, who was calmly dealing with 
them. The other girls were either resting by the poolside on the 
other side of the pool, or were swimming in a part of the pool that 
was not being used by the boys' race. 

I thought that I would get a moment of peace, but I was 
interrupted by one of the girls approaching me. 

I pretended not to notice her, but eventually, her shadow covered 
my body and I was forced to acknowledge her presence. 

"Yahoo, Ayanok6ji-kun. Mind if I sit next to you?" 

"Feel free to if that's what you wish," I said to her. 

"T'll take that as a no then," the girl said as she sat next to me. 

"So what's up? It's not often that we interact with each other," I 
asked her. 

"I was just a little curious about you, Ayanokoji-kun." 

"Curious? What about?" 

"About your swimming, I mean." 

"I wasn't expecting to hear that from the best swimmer amongst 
the girls." 

Onodera just gave a tomboyish grin. 

"Well, I think even I would be quite curious, considering you had 
a perfect swimming form." 

Onodera Kayano was an athlete, through and through. If one 
thing came to mind about her, it was that she was a musclehead. 
That wasn't to say that she was an idiot though. She had decent 
grades, but she really cared mostly about sports, especially 
swimming. 

"You're not that fast, but your form's pretty good. With more 
practice, you could easily get good times. Why don't you join the 
Swimming Club?" 

"Swimming Club? Me? It seems that Hirata isn't the only person 
trying to recruit me to a club these days." 

"Well, the Swimming Club would have girls in swimsuits. Isn't 
that something boys like you dream of? If you join, you can have 
free looks all you want. Hahahaha." 

Part of me couldn't believe that Onodera was literally telling a 
guy to join a club in exchange for getting the chance to ogle at girls. 


Did she not consider the possibility that I'm like the other guys in 
class? 

"Is that an invitation to see you in your swimwear?" I said, 
deciding to tease her a bit to get her off my back. 

"Aho!'," she said, giving me a chop on my head. It didn't hurt, but 
it was a surprising move from her. "You think a swimmer like me 
would get embarrassed by something like that? We deal with stuff 
like that all the time." 

She got up from where she was sitting next to me. 

"Anyways, think about it seriously, okay? We could probably use 
someone like you on the team." 

"Fine. Just don't expect too much. I already declined Hirata and 
we're a lot closer." 

"Well, we have swimsuits." 

I couldn't help but raise an eyebrow at that. 

"Anyways, did you come here just to tell me that?" 

It seemed a bit odd to go all the way here just to tell me that. 
Well, it wasn't out of the realm of possibility, but she could have 
told me sometime else just as easily. 

"Oh right. My bad, my bad. Sensei wanted me to tell you that 
you've been voluntold? to teach Inogashira-san how to swim." 

"Excuse me?" 

"Apparently, he's preoccupied teaching Miyamoto-kun how to 
swim, so he needs someone else to volunteer to teach Inogashira- 
san." 

"That doesn't explain why I'm the one doing it." 

If Inogashira needed supplementary lessons, it would be easier for 
her if her teacher was another female. Maybe Kushida would be a 
good choice, or even Onodera herself. 

"I was getting to that part. Anyways, Maezono-san recommended 
you, saying you had a decent time and that Inogashira-san would be 
comfortable with you. Inogashira-san didn't exactly look 
comfortable, if you ask me, but Sensei told me to tell you that he 
was willing to give you 500 points if you did it." 

"If Inogashira looked uncomfortable, then I think it would be 
better if a girl taught her. How about you? You're the best swimmer 
here." 

Onodera looked aghast that I would even suggest such a thing. 

"Are you crazy!? This is one of the rare times that I can swim as 
much as I like during class time. I'm going to make the most of it." 

And saying that, she took a stance as she prepared to dive into 
the pool. 

"Besides, I'm not that good at teaching!" 

And with those parting words, Onodera dove into the pool, which 


was now free since the boys' race had already ended, and just swam 
around leisurely. 

Seeing that I had no other choice than to accept my fate, I went 
over to Higashiyama-sensei. I hope this is worth the 500 points he's 
giving me. 

"Oh. There you are, Ayanokoji-kun. I see Onodera-kun passed my 
message to you. How about it? 500 points to teach Inogashira-kun 
here how to swim." 

"Sensei, do I get the right to decline?" 

"Well, you're the only one here who's.... not occupied." 

He glanced at the girls who were off doing their own thing. On 
the other side, the boys were also just ogling the girls (or maybe 
just Kushida). Hirata was also talking to some of the girls on the 
observation deck. Miyake was just sitting on the side of the pool, 
but he looked like he wasn't interested in doing anything. 

"(sigh) Very well. At least I get some points out of it." 

"Excellent! Inogashira-kun, your teacher is here." 

At Higashiyama-sensei's call, Inogashira slowly waddled her way 
over to where we were. 

"P-p-please take care of me, Ayanok6ji-san!" she said, bowing at 
the waist. 

Behind her, Maezono was giving us a thumbs-up. I'm starting to 
feel this is going to be more troublesome than the 500 points sensei 
will be giving me for this task. 

But since I had no choice, I led Inogashira to the pool and began 
instructing her on how to swim properly. 

And this was how I spent the rest of P.E. teaching a blushing 
Inogashira how to swim. 

Footnotes: 

(1) For her character profile for this fanfic, Onodera hails from the 
Kansai region. In the original version, she originally said "Baka" but 
after checking online, apparently "Aho" is better as it's considered more 
affectionate in Kansai-ben, whereas "Baka" is apparently more insulting. 
You learn something new everyday, I guess. Also, they both mean idiot, 
for those not too familiar with Japanese. 

(2) Voluntold means to be forcibly volunteered. Think of it like when the 
teacher asks people for volunteers to give an answer... then singles out a 
person who is forced to answer. When that happens, they are voluntold. 

Author's Note: 

Chapter 6 is out. If you recognize the chapter name, that's 
because it comes from Gotoubun no Hanayome, one of my 
favorite manga of all time (even if the ending was a bit 
disappointing). I thought that this would be a good chapter 
title because of what this chapter contains, and also as 


preparation for the next chapter (and it's looking to be a long 
one from the looks of things). 

In this chapter, we once again see Kiyo developing his 
relationship with different members of the class. The focus for 
this chapter is on Kei, Akito, Haruka, and Onodera. Also, as 
you can guess by this point, Hirata will continue to be a major 
character in this fic, possibly even more so than Horikita. As 
the person who is/will become Kiyo's male best friend, my 
current idea is that he will play an important role in the story, 
even early on. 

Part of the difficulty of writing each chapter is thinking of 
which characters should get development. While the story is 
young, it's still easy for me to take time to introduce characters 
one-by-one since the class dynamic is still new. However, I feel 
like things will get more complicated as the story goes on and 
more and more characters will get introduced. Even now, it 
feels like I'm walking a tightrope with just the Class D 
characters. 

As the story deviates, sometimes I feel like I might not 
develop characters enough or maybe I'll end up putting too 
much emphasis on certain characters. One of the things I have 
to worry about is the balance between character development 
and story progression. In order to progress the plot, some 
characters might not get as much screen time as other more 
relevant characters. 

To create a true ‘living world', one where each character gets 
their time to shine in the spotlight, it may be necessary to add 
some filler chapters, but it probably won't be as exciting since 
it won't really have any relevance to the plot. What do you 
guys think? Maybe I'll write it as a series of SS after the volume 
finishes. Do put your comments on this down below. 

And here's the first character profile. To other writers, I don't 
mind if you use my character profiles as a basis when writing, 
but please credit me if you plan on doing so. I mean... there's 
no real way for me to check, but it is highly appreciated if I'm 
credited for sparking an idea in another story :) hahaha. 

FOR Inogashira Kokoro 

- Birthday: August 24 (Virgo) 

- Hails from: Aomori Prefecture, Tohoku 

- Club: Drama 

- Likes: Sewing and knitting, plush dolls, dogs, soba 

- Hates: Scary things, insects 

- Hobbies: Sewing and knitting, watching dog videos, watching drama 
- Best subject: Japanese Literature 


- Worst subject: English 
- Personality: Timid and shy. She's quite the kind-hearted person, but 
has difficulty taking action without assurances. 

Trivia: 

- She's quite a good cook and makes her own bentos. 

- Her favorite food is soba. 

- Her favorite drink is cafe latte. 

- Her favorite dessert is caramel pudding. 

- She refers to everyone with the honorific '-san'. 

- One of her memorable middle school moments was her class's school 
festival haunted house, where she sewed most of the costumes herself. 

Also, do tell me if you want me to reveal more character 
profiles. If I get positive feedback on this, I'll consider 
revealing more character profiles. 

Anyways, on to the chapter commentary. 

The first part of the chapter shows Kiyo's dynamic with his 
new group. The ones I wanted to put focus on are Matsushita, 
to slowly build up her character and relationship and Kei. The 
relationship between Kei and Kiyo can be said to be... friends 
who annoy each other, I guess. It's a relationship where they're 
pretty casual towards each other which is facilitated by Kei's 
outgoing personality. YOsuke, Kei and Kiyo are something like 
a trio in the class, following the typical ratio of 2 guys, 1 girl 
that you see often in anime. The pudding scene was also meant 
to showcase that dynamic, so I hope it came out well. 

The Haruka + Akito scene was something that I decided on 
after reading through the chapter. In Volume 6, you could see 
that Haruka and Akito are already on pretty good terms. Of 
course, there was no real explanation on why that was, so I 
wanted to show something that would kind of spark the 
dynamic there. They'll get more scenes in the future. 

Also, yes, Higashiyama is the name of the P.E. teacher. I was 
surprised too when I saw that he had a real name after reading 
through Volume 2. I also started building up character profiles 
for different characters. So far, of the minor characters, I've 
developed profiles for Inogashira Kokoro, Onodera Kayano, 
Azuma Sana and Miyamoto Soshi. Also yes, Miyamoto is plump 
according to the LNs. The anime really changed it a lot and 
gave his looks to Ijtin. I'll be slowly building the characters 
over time. 

Hirata has always been observant, ever since the start. As 
someone who watches over his classmates closely, I thought it 
was fitting that he would be pretty observant of his closest 
male friend being especially muscular. But he's also someone 


who respects peoples' privacy, so the chances of him revealing 
something, even by accident is pretty low. Still, it's a bit sad 
that a tiny part of Kiyo's skills were found out so soon. I mean, 
it's only been one week, but that's what happens when you're 
close friends with observant people. 

Also, because it's a swimming chapter, it's pretty obvious 
that Onodera would play a more active role here. She isn't as 
observant as Hirata, so she hasn't noticed that he slowed down 
on purpose, but she's still well-versed in swimming to see 
someone with a good form, I think. To be honest, I don't know 
why she's portrayed so badly in other fics, but that's probably 
cause she doesn't get along with Sat6, who's more relatable 
since she has more screentime and likes Kiyo. I made her 
personality according to what I saw in V6, which shows a 
better side of her when Horikita apologizes to the class. Also, I 
personally expect her to take a more active role in the future as 
the 2nd best athlete among the girls, but that's not set in stone 
yet. 

And lastly, yes, Maezono is now trying to ship Kokoro with 
Kiyo. She's someone... with a very nosy, aggressive and 
straightforward attitude hahaha. Poor Kokoro is on the 
receiving end of her schemes, but it doesn't seem like she 
entirely dislikes it. Kiyo isn't dense, but there are a lot of ways 
to interpret her actions so far, so it's not obvious that she has a 
crush... yet. As a reader, it might look obvious since I'm 
writing and commenting on it, but in-universe and comparing 
to real life, such 'telltale' signs aren't always what they appear 
to be. 

That's all for now. Look forward to the next chapter, 'The 
Ordinary Days Come to an End', which I might post... maybe in 
mid to late March already. It's gonna be a fairly long chapter 
judging from the idea in my mind, but we'll see. The reason for 
the long wait is because I'll be taking a break from writing 
Secrets for a bit in order to write my new story by March 8 (in 
time for Kei's birthday). That and I have an editing goal for the 
COTE wiki, where I try to fix the volume summaries up to V3 
by end of March. 

If you want to know when the new fic releases, you might 
want to follow me to receive announcements. Also, I placed 
this fic on FF.net also if you want to read it there. 
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Chapter 7: The Ordinary Days Come To An 
End 


Almost a week has passed since the eventful day at our swimming 
class. Our class had eventually settled into a routine. For the most 
part, I spent the days lazily hanging out with my group within the 
class. I wasn't what you would call a social person, but it didn't feel 
bad having a group to hang out with. 

When the Hirata and the girls would go out, I would sometimes 
accompany them when they invited me, just for the sake of not 
wanting to snub them. It wouldn't look nice if I declined them, 
especially during times when the majority of our group would hang 
out. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, you really don't spend that many points, huh?" 

Matsushita peered at me from where she was seated in Pallet. Her 
drink of preference, assam black tea with a little milk and sugar, 
was in front of her along with a slice of strawberry shortcake. 

"That's right, Ayanokoji-kun. You've been really looking like a 
miser lately. I don't recall you spending anything when we go out 
aside from your share of the karaoke... and you didn't even sing 
then!" Azuma exclaimed. 

The three of us were holding a large table while the rest of the 
group were still lining up at the counter. Since we were a large 
group, some of us went ahead to order so that other people 
wouldn't accidentally claim our tables while we were still at the 
counter. 

As for myself, I had merely opted to get a glass of cold water. It 
wasn't anything fancy, but it was free and was still refreshing. 

"That's because I don't really have anything I particularly want to 
buy." 

"That can't be true! Your room is barebones!" 

Earlier in the day, there wasn't much to do, so our group decided 
to go out and have some fun. I wanted to pass since it was a 
Sunday, but Matsushita and Azuma decided to drag me out of my 
room. 

Well... it was more of Azuma than Matsushita. Matsushita had 
stayed outside of the room while Azuma had barged in and decided 
to wake me up. Since it was the weekend, I wanted to sleep in, but 


that seemed to be out of the question. 

"In the first place, how did you even get in? I'm sure I locked the 
door last night." 

"Fu fu fu. You want to know how I got in?" Azuma teased me 
with a smug grin on her face. "Jya-jyan'!' 

From her pocket, she pulled out a key.... which suspiciously 
looked like mine. Upon seeing it, I started patting down my pockets, 
looking for my own key. I could still feel in my pocket, which could 
only mean... 

"Oi... where did you get a spare key?" I gave Azuma a suspicious 
look. 

"It was easy! You just need to pay 1000 points, specify a room 
number, and wait a day, and voila! By the way, this only works for 
the rooms on the boys' floors. They have stricter requirements for 
the girls' floors, so it won't work unless it's the room owner." 

Azuma had a mischievous grin as she dangled the spare key in 
front of me, but far enough that it was out of my reach. 

"It's not like I care about the girls' rooms. Anyways, why would 
you want a spare key for my room?" 

"Well, wouldn't it be nice if we could visit you every now and 
then?" she asked, with an innocent smile. 

"Considering your antics, I can't say I trust you with my room 
key. Matsushita..." 

"Yes, yes." Matsushita said, as she suddenly plucked the key from 
where Azuma was dangling it. 

"How horrible! Why don't you two trust me?" she said, faking a 
cry. 

Matsushita and I just gave each other a glance. 

"I don't know... I seem to recall that you secretly placed wasabi in 
my sandwich two days ago when I already told you I don't like 
wasabi." Matsushita recalled. 

"Or how about five days ago when you placed salt in the coffee 
you got for me?" I also added in. 

"Hahaha. Was all that me? I don't seem to remember those..." she 
said, laughing nervously. 

"Anyways, I can't do anything about the key now, but I trust 
Matsushita more, so she can keep the key for emergencies, I guess." 

"Oh? Does this mean that you wouldn't mind me going into your 
room? How bold, Ayanokoji-kun. I didn't realize you saw me that 
way," Matsushita said in a teasing manner. 

"Please spare me a little here." 

"It seems that you three get along quite well," someone suddenly 
said. 

The owner of the voice, Hirata, had come back with the rest of 


the group. They had finally gotten their drinks from the counter and 
were now sitting around the large table we were holding for the 
group. 

"Too well, in my opinion," Karuizawa butted in. "You'd think that 
Ayanokoji-kun might have ulterior motives." 

"Is that jealousy I hear, Karuizawa-san?" Azuma spoke up. "You're 
just being grumpy cause Ayanokoji-kun is willing to play with us 
more." 

"Huh!? Why would I be jealous?" 

"But, Karuizawa-san, you seem to have so much fun when you're 
arguing with Ayanokoji-kun," Kondo Saki? spoke up. 

"Who would have fun with him!? Anyways, forget Ayanokoji-kun 
for a second. Where are we heading next?" 

"Eh? We're still going out after this?" Kondo (S.) asked in surprise. 

"Well, duh. The weekend is the perfect time to go shopping. We 
can take as long as we want to try out clothes or accessories." 

"Yeah, yeah! Now that classes are done for the week, I just want 
to relax and have fun," Mori chimed in. 

"Karuizawa-san, you seem to be spending a lot of points recently. 
Are you sure you're not spending more than necessary?" Hirata 
asked, concerned. 

"It's fine. I'll still have around 40,000 points after today. We only 
have ten days left until we get points again, so there'll still be plenty 
left," Karuizawa said, waving off Hirata's concern. 

"Is something wrong, Hirata?" I asked. Hirata seemed unusually 
uncomfortable at Karuizawa spending so much money so easily. 

"Not really. I'm just a little worried about spending. It feels like if 
I spend so much, I'll get used to it easily." 

"I kind of understand. We probably won't be able to get this much 
money so easily once we leave school. It's nice of the school to give 
us all these points for free." 

"Huh? Could you repeat that again, Ayanokoji-kun?" Hirata 
suddenly said, surprised. 

"We probably won't be able to get this much money so easily once 
we leave school?" 

"Never mind. I thought of something for a second there, but it 
might just be me." 

Hirata dropped the topic, but he looked a little uncomfortable 
even as we left Pallet. Afterwards, we accompanied the girls to their 
clothes shopping. Hirata and I didn't go into the store though, since 
we were pretty much dragged along to help carry their bags. 

"Hirata, what's wrong? You've been quiet since earlier." 

While waiting for the girls to finish, Hirata and I sat down at a 
bench in the main mall complex. I decided to ask him what was 


bothering him since he seemed a bit out of sorts since earlier. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, do you... find anything odd with this school?" 
Hirata asked. 

I thought about it for a while before giving him a response. 

"Hmmm... well, outside of us not being allowed communication 
with the rest of the world, I suppose it's a bit odd how the teachers 
just let us do whatever we want in class. The point system is quite 
unique too." 

"Yeah. I think so too. I didn't really pay attention to any of it 
before, but now that I think about it, doesn't something feel a little 
off? Like they're giving us a bit too much for absolutely nothing?" 

"Is what I said earlier bothering you? I mean, this is the premier 
school of the country. It might just be their way of doing things." 

"Even for the premier school, it seems a little too much. Wouldn't 
you normally think there's a catch to all this? Like having to 
maintain high grades?" 

"I suppose? Well, at the very least, this place doesn't feel like a 
normal school." 

Hirata was definitely on the right track. What I said at Pallet was 
just a matter of course for the conversation, but I didn't think he'd 
be on the tail of the truth so quickly. He's definitely someone with 
outstanding abilities, that's for certain. 

I didn't say anything more as he seemed to be deep in thought. 
Finally, he ended up just giving me a small, uneasy smile. 

"You're right. It would be weird for me to compare this school to 
others." 

With that, the topic ended. Hirata and I just talked about normal 
topics such as his club and what we thought the girls would be 
buying, however, the entire time until the girls had finished, I could 
tell he was still bothered by the earlier topic. 

The next day, at school, not much deviated from the normal. 
Classes still continued with people talking or coming in late. The 
teachers also continued to not care if the students were paying 
attention or not. 

If anything was weird, it was that Hirata was a bit more fidgety 
than usual today. When our group went to the cafeteria for lunch, 
he took a bit more time ordering his food than usual. 

"Hirata-kun, you took quite a long time to order lunch today, 
huh?" Sonoda mentioned. 

Despite how long Hirata took at the ticket machine, he had 
gotten his regular order of a lunch special. 

"Hahaha. I just felt like ordering something different for a change. 
I wasn't able to decide on what to get though, so I ended up 


ordering a normal lunch," Hirata said as he laughed a little 
nervously. 

"What were you deciding on?" Ishikura asked. 

"Maybe something like the Katsu Curry Set? Or the Deluxe Lunch 
Set?" 

Hirata's options surprised most of us. As he's part of the Soccer 
Club, he's been quite health-conscious, picking only affordable 
lunches with good nutritional balance. However, the Katsu Curry 
Set and the Deluxe Lunch Sets were not only on the pricey side, but 
they either weren't very healthy, or had a lot more content than 
what Hirata would usually eat. 

"Well, Hirata-kun is a boy. I suppose every now and then, he gets 
the urge to eat a lot," Ichihashi said. 

The girls nodded at that, as if it was natural. For an athlete like 
Hirata, although you had to pay attention to your diet, it wouldn't 
be weird if you had cravings every now and then. 

I wasn't very convinced, considering our earlier conversation, but 
there should be a reason for Hirata keeping everyone out of the 
loop, so I didn't say anything for the time being. 

It was only after school that I decided to approach Hirata, who 
was leaving class and making his way to his club. However, before I 
could reach out to him, I was stopped by someone. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, can I talk to you for a moment?" 

The person who reached out to me was Kushida. 

"Sorry Kushida, but I'm in kind of a rush," I said. I didn't want to 
just brush her off like that, but I was trying to run after Hirata. 

"It'll only be for just a moment." 

I took a look at the classroom door where Hirata had already 
exited from. I sighed a bit. I'll just talk to him tomorrow. 

"Well, there goes my plans. I guess I could listen to you now. So, 
what's up?" 

"Ayanokoji-kun, could you possibly... help me talk to Horikita- 
san?" 

"Nope. Sorry. You're on your own for that one." 

I gave a refusal right away. What Kushida was asking for was 
something I didn't want to deal with right now. Besides, I'm not 
sure if I could even help her in that regard. 

"Ehh? Why?" she asked, astonished by my immediate reply. 

"Kushida, I know you want to make friends with everyone, but 
not everyone will want to be friends with you. Horikita seems like 
the sort of person who just wants to be left alone." 

"But isn't that sad? I don't want Horikita-san to feel lonely. If no 
one talks to her, she might be lonely her entire stay here. I think 
she wants a friend deep down, but can't express herself well." 


I highly doubted that. Horikita didn't seem to have any problems 
communicating with people. She was able to verbalize herself well 
enough to push even someone like Hirata away. 

"I don't think she'll be sad. In fact, she even told Hirata she 
preferred being alone." 

"Still.... I want to be able to be friends with Horikita-san. Can 
someone really prefer being alone? Ayanokoji-kun, can't you help 
me? You're the only one so far who can even talk with Horikita- 
san." 

I sighed. I didn't know Horikita well enough to help Kushida with 
this issue. Even if I did help her, there's no guarantee that Horikita 
will talk to her. 

"That depends. What do you have in mind?" 

"Hmmm... how about you invite her to the cafe in Keyaki where 
you will coincidentally 'bump' into me?" 

"Rejected. There's no way Horikita is going to fall for that. She 
seems way too smart for that." 

"How about we talk about books with her? She might open up 
that way," Kushida suggested. 

"That could work. She does seem to read a lot. By the way, what 
kind of books do you plan on talking to her about?" 

".,..ShOjo manga?" Kushida gave a nervous smile as she answered. 

"Yeah. You better forget about it. From what I've seen from her, 
she reads pretty complex literary works. Shojo manga isn't gonna 
cut it. Isn't there something you have in common? Maybe 
something like visiting the same places? Although, that probably 
wouldn't be the case unless you lived relatively close to each other." 

"Ah......" 

Kushida opened her mouth, as if to say something, but closed it 
right away. 

"You got an idea?" I asked her. She seemed to have thought of 
something, but didn't seem to want to say it. 

"Maybe.... but I don't think it would work." 

Kushida gave a vague explanation, which made me a little 
curious about what she could have possibly thought of. Still, if she 
thought it wouldn't work, then she probably had already considered 
an approach before. 

"Well, I don't really know her enough to think of other ideas at 
the moment. Sorry, but I don't think I can be of much help." 

"It's okay, Ayanokoji-kun. It's probably a little tough to think of a 
good idea on the spot. When I think of an idea, would you be 
willing to assist me then?" 

I wasn't fully adverse to the idea of helping Kushida, but it would 
probably be best to give her realistic advice here if she really 


wanted to succeed. 

"Sure, if the idea seems like it could work. However, I suggest you 
don't think of ideas that are too pushy or forced. In the worst case 
scenario, Horikita would just totally stop talking to us. I don't really 
care too much about not being able to talk to her, but if I'm your 
last hope of connecting to her, I suggest you don't ruin the already 
shaky relationship between us." 

"Okay, Ayanokoji-kun." 

Kushida backed down and seemed to accept my suggestion, but if 
she's that desperate to befriend Horikita, it would be hard to tell if 
she would actually follow through on that. Well, it wouldn't really 
affect me since I don't really care too much about Horikita outside 
of our rare conversations as neighbors. 

The day ended without any further incident, although I couldn't 
help but be worried about the behaviors of both Hirata and 
Kushida. 

April 22rd, Wednesday. 

The day proceeded like any other day. During lunch break, Hirata 
and the others I usually eat with had gone ahead to reserve a table 
in the cafeteria. I was held back a bit as the guys of the class had 
invited me to go watch a recently released action movie with them. 
We were just quickly going over the details of what showing we 
would go to when a small incident occurred in the classroom. 

"Horikita-san, do you want to eat lunch with us?" 

Brimming with positivity, Kushida had gone straight up to 
Horikita's desk to invite her to eat lunch with her group. 

It was already the third day in a row that she had done this. The 
first two times, she had been rejected promptly by Horikita, who 
then proceeded to mind her own business. The same thing 
happened again today, but a noticeable change happened for 
today's events. 

Instead of answering, Horikita stood up instead, carrying her 
bento with her. Kushida was smiling really widely, thinking that she 
had finally gotten through to her. However, that angelic smile faded 
when Horikita instead brushed past her and moved to exit the 
classroom. 

"Wait. Horikita-san, where are you going?" 

Horikita kept walking, ignoring Kushida this time. However, 
possibly because Kushida was already cruelly rejected twice, one of 
Kushida's friends, Maezono, reached out to Horikita and grabbed 
her by the sleeve to prevent her from leaving. 

"Hey, you, isn't it a bit rude to just leave without saying 
anything? Kushida-san was even nice enough to invite you." 


Despite being held back by Maezono, Horikita just sighed. 

"I don't see the point in having to repeat my answer day after day. 
It should be obvious by now that my answer is no." 

It was a fairly standard Horikita answer. Normally, Maezono 
would just ignore her rudeness, but this time, her patience had 
reached its limit. Maezono removed her arm from Horikita's sleeve 
and grabbed her by the front of her blazer. 

"You know, I don't care whether you eat with us or not. Frankly, 
I'd rather you not eat with us if you're going to act like this... but 
Kushida-san wants to become friends with you, so I'm holding back 
my own wishes for her sake. However, it just pisses me off that 
you're just ignoring her so blatantly." 

"Maezono-san, please calm down!" Kushida tried to pacify 
Maezono, to no avail. 

Horikita grabbed Maezono's hand and wrenched it open, 
releasing herself from Maezono's grasp. She then fixed her blazer 
and glared at Maezono. 

"What Kushida-san wants has nothing to do with me. Personally, I 
think that it's preposterous that she's forcing herself onto me when 
I've clearly said no already. If you could convince her to stop trying 
to befriend me, I'd very much appreciate that. Now, if you'll excuse 
me, my lunch period is slowly being wasted here." 

Horikita turned around and moved to leave the classroom, but 
Maezono was having none of that. She grabbed the back of 
Horikita's blazer and pulled hard, preventing Horikita from leaving 
the classroom. 

Surprised by the sudden force being exerted on the back of her 
uniform, Horikita's grasp on her bento slackened. The force of her 
being pulled back towards Maezono made her lose her grasp on her 
bento and it slipped out of her hand. 

The bento crashed down on the floor of the classroom. Due to the 
impact, the lid opened and the bento's contents spilled everywhere. 

Among the people who had remained behind, not one person 
could say a word. The silence that permeated the classroom could 
only be described as deafening. In the midst of that scene, 
Inogashira and Mii-chan stood up quietly, excusing themselves to 
get a broom to sweep the contents of Horikita's lunch from the 
floor. 

"H-Horikita-san... I-I didn't mean to....," Maezono stuttered as she 
tried to explain herself. 

She probably didn't intend to go that far, but had been too caught 
up in the moment to regulate the amount of strength she used. 

Horikita did not say anything as she picked up her bento box 
from the floor, leaving the contents behind. She quietly packed her 


bento box away, before moving to leave the classroom. Before her 
figure disappeared past the door, she said one last thing. 

"Don't concern yourself with me from now on. Kushida-san too." 

As she left the classroom, no one could say or do anything. Even 
Kushida, who had kept trying to approach Horikita all this time, 
couldn't do anything but watch her leave. It was understandable 
considering that it was Kushida's own friend who had started the 
entire scene, however, Kushida wouldn't do something like blame 
Maezono for what happened. 

"How... how could this have happened?" 

If Kushida had previously had any hope of befriending Horikita, 
those hopes had just disappeared. After what had happened in the 
classroom, it would take a miracle for Horikita to even want to talk 
to Kushida. 

"Kushida-san.... I'm sorry. It's all my fault." 

Maezono apologized to Kushida, bowing her head as far as it 
could go. Although Maezono didn't like Horikita much, she had just 
ruined Kushida's hope of befriending her. That was why she was 
apologizing, because she had inadvertently hurt her friend because 
of her actions. 

"That's not true, Maezono-san.... I think... it was my fault for 
trying too hard. I knew Horikita-san just wanted to be left alone, 
but I pushed her too far and invaded her personal space too much." 

By this point, Inogashira and Mii-chan had finished cleaning up 
the mess in the classrooms with the brooms they had brought back. 
However, upon seeing their friend depressed, they tried to cheer her 
up as much as possible. 

"That's not true, Kushida-san. I think it was quite noble of you to 
try to befriend Horikita-san when no one else wanted to. I'm sure 
you'll get your chance!" Mii-chan exclaimed. 

"Y-yes! I'm sure Horikita-san will come around sometime," 
Inogashira said. 

"Everyone... arigato®." The four girls had a group hug, with 
Maezono and Kushida having tears in their eyes. Although the 
incident had left Kushida with no further way to approach Horikita 
anymore, the girls' bonds seem to have strengthened even further. 

"Friends... I wonder if we will end up as close as that." 

With those thoughts, I left the classroom to go eat with my own 
friends. 

Upon entering the cafeteria, I spotted the table where the others 
were seated. Some of them were already eating, but I didn't see 
Hirata with them. As I approached them, Azuma waved to me. 

"Ayanokoji-kun! You took a while, huh? We were about to go find 
you." 


"Sorry. Something big happened back in the classroom that 
delayed me." 

"And what exactly happened that was big enough to keep us 
waiting for you?" Karuizawa said in a snarky tone. "Actually, never 
mind. It was probably some stupid boy stuff that we wouldn't be 
able to understand." 

"Eh? But Karuizawa-san, you say that, but weren't you the one 
who was asking where Ayanokoji-kun was the most?" Matsushita 
teased. 

"T-that's.... it would be quite rude if Ayanokoji-kun arrived only 
for all of us to have already finished eating. Who would be worried 
about him?" 

"Ara? But I never said anything about being worried." 

Karuizawa blushed heavily and started to give even more excuses. 
Meanwhile, Ishikura leaned closer to me and whispered. 

"Don't mind Kei-chan too much, Ayanokoji-kun. She's just 
embarrassed because she actually views you as a friend," she told 
me while giggling a bit. 

"Ishikura-san! What are you saying!? Who would be friends with 
this guy?" 

While the girls were having fun messing with Karuizawa, I asked 
Sonoda where Hirata was since he was absent. I definitely recall 
that he had left the classroom with the group, so it was a little odd 
that he wasn't with them now. 

"Hirata-kun? I think he's still thinking of what to order for his 
food," she said, as she pointed out Hirata's location near the meal 
ticket machines to me. 

I thanked her before moving to where he was. Hirata was leaning 
on a wall near the meal ticket vending machines, quietly observing 
as people lined up and picked their meals of choice. 

I quietly moved next to him and casually started a conversation. 

"You seem to have been here for quite some time. It must be hard 
picking a good meal to eat, huh?" 

"I guess. I want to keep my diet balanced as much as possible, but 
every now and then, even I would want to buy something 
extravagant," Hirata replied, not even a bit surprised at my sudden 
arrival. 

"That's true, but you've been saying the same thing for the last 
three days. Isn't it time that you confess what's on your mind? I find 
it hard to believe that it would take you three entire days to 
actually think of a meal to splurge on." 

"That couldn't possibly be the case. I just find it hard to choose 
since there's a lot of good things to choose from," Hirata denied. 

"Well, you've been acting quite suspiciously ever since we went 


out with the girls last Sunday. They aren't saying anything, but the 
others are starting to get worried about you." 

"Is that so? I apologize for worrying them, if that's the case." 

I stared at Hirata for a second, observing his expression, before 
sighing. 

"Well, if you don't want to talk about it, that's fine as well. We're 
here to listen to you anytime, you know." 

"Thank you, Ayanokoji-kun... besides, I think that I've come to a 
conclusion already." 

"A conclusion? And that is...?" 

"Yeah, I definitely need to eat the Katsu Curry Set today. It's 
definitely what I'm craving." 

"I see." 

Nothing more needed to be said. It was obvious from his words 
that Hirata couldn't worry our friends any longer. That said, I 
wonder if he was able to get everything he needed in the past three 
days. Only time would tell. 

Hirata and I bought our lunches and made our way back to the 
group. Contrary to the scene that I had left, the group had finally 
quieted down, but you could see signs that Karuizawa was a little 
miffed at being teased too much. 

"Wow, Hirata-kun... I can't believe you actually bought the Katsu 
Curry Set. I mean, you've been talking about splurging on lunch, 
but we didn't really think that you'd actually do it after this much 
time," Shinohara said. 

The girls around us only nodded, having shared the same 
sentiment as Shinohara. 

"Hahaha. Sorry if I worried you. I was quite indecisive on what to 
get since they all looked quite good, but curry is definitely the 
staple food of the Japanese." 

Contrary to when he'd been obsessing over the truth of the points, 
Hirata let out a refreshed smile. Seeing that, the girls relaxed a lot, 
seeing that Hirata seemed to be back to his old self. 

Lunch proceeded quite nicely after that, with pretty normal topics 
being discussed among the group while we were eating. However, it 
was when a certain topic got brought up that the jovial atmosphere 
started to dip. 

"By the way, Ayanokoji-kun, you mentioned that something big 
happened in the classroom?" Nishimura asked. 

"Ah right. I forgot to tell you guys about it earlier." 

And so, I recounted the events that happened in the classroom, 
from the point where Kushida approached her to the point where 
Horikita left the classroom. 

"I don't even know where to start commenting...' 


1 


Sonoda 


whispered, concerned. 

Her thoughts were shared by a large portion of the group. 
Although we all knew Horikita had a bad personality, none of us 
thought that it would reach the point where it'd all blow up. 

"It was bound to happen sooner or later. Both Kushida and 
Horikita have completely opposite personalities. I mean... what else 
could you expect from Horikita-san? I think Kushida should have 
given up a lot earlier, to be honest," Karuizawa said. 

"Karuizawa-san, please don't say bad things about Horikita-san. 
She most likely has her own circumstances," Hirata said. 

"But Horikita-san was at fault this time! Shouldn't she at least 
apologize to Kushida-san?" Mori hotly contested. 

Mori was on pretty good terms with Kushida, but she was also the 
most hot-headed and judgmental of our group. We liked her most of 
the time, but she could get in quite a bit of trouble with that loose 
tongue of hers. 

"Mori-san, regardless of who was at fault, I don't want to hear 
anyone talking bad about their classmates. I sincerely hope that 
none of you will start bullying Horikita-san over this incident, even 
if you don't like her very much," Hirata said. 

"It's not like bullying Horikita-san's worth my time anyway," Mori 
replied. 

Hirata just gave her a slight frown. He hoped that the class would 
be able to be civil with Horikita at the very least, but that seemed 
to be a pipe dream. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, what's your opinion on what happened? Who do 
you think is at fault?" Mori asked. It seemed she was fishing for a 
favorable answer to justify her dislike for Horikita. Most people 
would probably say Horikita was at fault, but I wasn't one of them. 

"I think both of them are at fault," I briefly said. I said my honest 
thoughts, but I didn't clarify any further as I just wanted this 
discussion to end since Hirata seemed to be quite distasteful of the 
current topic of conversation. 

"Ehh? That's too safe an answer. Pick one! Who was more at fault, 
Horikita-san or Kushida-san?" Mori prompted a more detailed 
answer for me. 

I was a little uncomfortable at Mori's prodding. I didn't really 
want to continue this topic as it was already in the past and nothing 
would change even if I said my opinion. Thankfully, Matsushita 
saved me from further prodding by Mori with her intervention. 

"Now, now, Mori-san. I don't think Ayanokoji-kun likes being put 
on the spot all of a sudden." 

"Thanks, Matsushita." I gave my thanks to her. She just gave me a 
look that seemed to say "No need to thank me." 


Mori just gave a dissatisfied look, but gave up on asking further 
since it seemed like she wouldn't be able to get a proper answer out 
of me. 

The topic soon drifted from the classroom incident and as lunch 
was about to end, we left the cafeteria and headed back to the 
classroom. 

I drifted near the back of the group since I didn't want to be 
involved in further conversation regarding the classroom incident if 
it ended up coming up. I was soon joined by Matsushita and Azuma 
who slowed down their pace to match mine. 

"Man, the conversation sure was heavy, wasn't it? I don't really 
get why they want to keep talking about such a depressing topic," 
Azuma complained. 

"It's probably because there isn't much in the way of interesting 
topics nowadays," Matsushita said, giving a possible explanation of 
the others' interest in the classroom incident. 

"That's a likely explanation. It's probably true. By the way, thanks 
for the save earlier, Matsushita," I said. 

"Don't mention it. Think of it as payment for showing me such a 
rare sight," she said, giving a slight grin. 

"Sight? What are you talking about?" I was confused at what she 
was referring to. 

"You're normally pretty expressionless, Ayanokoji-kun, but this 
time, you looked a little uncomfortable. I don't think the others 
caught it, but your mouth drooped into a frown a little," Azuma 
explained. 

I was a little surprised to hear that. I didn't know that my 
expression had changed... or that I could even change my 
expression. 

"Is that so? I didn't notice at all." 

"Yeah! It's true! This may not be the best way to see it, but I think 
we're finally getting to you. Serious-kun is starting to show 
expressions. If the other girls start to notice, you might have to start 
fending them off." 

"Fend off? What do you mean by that?" 

"Azuma-san..." Matsushita gave Azuma a pointed look, signaling 
that she should be quiet before she gave away something 
unnecessary. 

"Ahahaha. It's the girls' secret, Ayanokoji-kun. Just know that you 
don't have to be worried about it," Azuma said, winking at me. 

I didn't understand what she was trying to say, but it seemed to 
be a bit confidential based on Matsushita's words, so I decided not 
to ask what it was about. I was a little doubtful if I should be 
worried based on Azuma's words, but Matsushita didn't say 


anything, so I guess I should just take her words at face-value. 

The rest of the day passed by uneventfully, aside from the 
uncomfortable atmosphere that permeated the classroom when 
Horikita had come back from lunch break. 

There was a point where Kushida and Maezono had tried to 
apologize to Horikita, but Horikita just ignored them and sat down 
at her desk. They weren't able to get a word in since it was clear 
that Horikita would not entertain anything coming from the two of 
them any more. 

It was after the afternoon classes had ended that something 
happened again. Kushida, Maezono, Mii-chan and Inogashira 
approached me once everyone had been dismissed and people had 
started going home. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, do you mind if we take a bit of your time?" Mii- 
chan asked. Behind her, Kushida and Maezono were fidgeting a bit. 

"If it's only a bit, I don't mind," I replied. I had an idea of what 
they were going to talk about, but I waited for them to bring it up 
first. 

"Thank you, Ayanokoji-kun. Come on, Kushida-san, Maezono-san, 
Ayanokoji-kun will hear us out. Say your piece," Mii-chan 
encouraged them to speak up. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, I know it seems bad that I'm asking this of you 
after what happened at lunch, but is there a way for us to reconcile 
with Horikita-san? It doesn't seem like she'll talk to us after what 
happened," Kushida asked. 

That was a little unexpected. It seemed that Kushida had given up 
on befriending Horikita. Instead, she was now just focusing on 
reconciling with Horikita. 

"Reconcile, huh? That's going to be a problem. Besides, is 
reconciling the only thing you want?" 

Kushida gave a sad smile. Beside her, Maezono looked extremely 
guilty and turned her face away. 

"I think reconciliation is all I can ask for at the moment. You were 
right, Ayanokoji-kun. I pushed Horikita-san too far and it led us to 
this situation." 

"Well, I'm glad you're cognizant of your actions. So, about 
Horikita, what are you going to do now?" 

"Tll keep trying to talk to her in the future, but only if I think I 
can approach her. I don't want to leave her alone since I still think 
it would be a little sad if she would be alone, but I'm not going to 
push it further." 

Hmmm. I was off on my assessment then. It seemed Kushida 
wouldn't give up on befriending Horikita, but at least, she wasn't 
going to go too far in her attempts, at the very least. 


"Well, good luck with that. I'm sure she'll come around in time as 
long as you time your approach right and don't go overboard. I'll 
even help you out when an opportunity arises, so long as you don't 
go too far again." 

"Thank you, Ayanokoji-kun." 

Kushida and the others began to leave, having said their piece, 
but just as they were about to go, Maezono looked back at me. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, please tell Horikita-san... that I'm sorry. I know 
you're the only one who can talk to her, so if you could..." 

"Yeah, sure. When I talk to her, I'll be sure to pass on your 
message." 

"Thank you." 

Maezono left, catching up to the rest of the girls. There were very 
few of our classmates left in the room, most having left once we had 
been dismissed. 

T guess that's one of the problems taken care of.' 

With Kushida's problem mostly resolved, it seemed the remaining 
problem was Hirata. Earlier, it seemed like he had resolved the 
issue himself, but... it probably wasn't going to end with just that. 
Considering how much time he had spent on his own issue, I 
couldn't see it just ending without him taking any action. 

We only found out the next day how right I had been. 

"Homeroom is about to begin. Speak up if you're here," 
Chabashira-sensei said as she held up the class roster. 

"Azuma." 

"Present." 

"Ayanokoji." 

"Here." 

"Ike." 

No one said anything. As expected of Ike, he was skiving again, 
or at least, coming in late. 

"I suppose I'll mark him as absent then. Ishikura." 

"Here." 

As always, Chabashira-sensei didn't seem to care if people were 
absent or late considering that she just casually dismissed the fact 
that Ike was late. She systematically ran through the rest of the 
class, marking them if they were in class, came in late, or were 
absent. 

Typically, she would spend the rest of homeroom giving any 
reminders from the school, if any, then close out homeroom and 
leave the rest of the time for us. However, today ended up turning 
out quite differently. 

"There's a reminder from the school today. Don't forget to dispose 


of your room's garbage during the designated garbage disposal 
dates. There have been some complaints about odors coming from 
certain rooms on the 5th and 6th floor due to some people 
forgetting about the garbage disposal dates. The garbage disposal 
dates and times are located in the handbook you received upon 
getting your key. Anyways, if there are no more questions, 
homeroom is over." 

Chabashira-sensei said all that while ignoring the chatter that was 
going around the room while she was talking. If this were a normal 
school, the teacher would tell you to keep quiet, but here, they just 
let you do as you pleased for the most part. 

As Chabashira-sensei was fixing her materials, and ready to leave, 
a hand went into the air, signalling what would be the first time 
since school started that a question was raised in homeroom. 

"Hirata, huh? Is something the matter?" 

Hirata, who was the owner of the raised hand, stood up and faced 
Chabashira-sensei. The class quieted down considerably, with 
whispers here and there, considering that it was unprecedented that 
someone would talk during homeroom. Hirata took a small breath 
and continued. 

"I have a question, sensei... or rather, a concern." 

"A concern? If I recall correctly, you're on the 4th floor, right? Is 
there an odor coming from one of the rooms on your floor as well? 
You should bring your concern to the dorm management, if that's 
the case." 

"No, no. My concern isn't regarding the dorm rooms. Rather, it's 
regarding the points we've been allocated." 

"Is there a problem with the points? I would think that 100,000 
points would be more than enough to get you through the month. 
The school will not give you more than that, for now. If you want 
more points, you'll have to wait until next week when the points 
will be distributed." 

Chabashira-sensei gave a little smirk before continuing. 

"To be honest, I'm a little surprised that you blew through your 
points so quickly. It's rare for someone to have no points left at this 
point in time." 

"No, I still have more than enough points left." 

"Oh? Then I don't see what concern you could possibly have." 

As I watched Hirata and Chabashira-sensei talk, it became pretty 
clear that Hirata had solved or had pretty big suspicions about the 
secret behind the S-system and the point allocations. On the other 
hand, Chabashira-sensei clearly knew that Hirata knew, but was 
avoiding talking about the topic as much as possible. 

However, Chabashira-sensei could only stall for so long, and 


Hirata's anxiety about the entire conversation led him to say 
something that changed the class's atmosphere that day onwards. 

"Chabashira-sensei, you said on the first day that our points will 
be deposited on the first day of every month." 

"That's right. I did. As I mentioned before, the school will deposit 
the points into your account at the beginning of every month. There 
are no exceptions to this rule." 

"Then can you tell me this: how many points exactly will be 
deposited at the beginning of the next month?" 

"How many points? I believe that should be obvious." 

"Hirata-kun, isn't it that we'll be getting 100,000 points?" 
Ichihashi asked, with a confused look. The people around her had 
similar expressions on their faces. 

Meanwhile, some of the other students were expressing some 
anxiety at the direction Hirata's words seemed to be going. 
Although they didn't understand what Hirata was getting at, the 
tone he was using seemed to be foreboding. 

"It's true that we received 100,000 points on the first day... but 
Chabashira-sensei never mentioned how many points we would be 
getting after the first month." 

"Hirata, are you saying that we won't be getting 100,000 points 
next month?" Minami Setsuya spoke up. 

"It's highly likely." 

"The school said they would deposit points at the start of each 
month, but they never specified how many points exactly will be 
deposited. For all we know, they could give any number of points 
and they still would have kept their word." Hirata explained. 

The class started getting unsettled at Hirata's words and some 
small discussions began. Beside me, it seemed that Horikita was 
observing the situation from afar. It seemed that she had begun 
putting the pieces together and had gotten a slight understanding of 
the current situation, judging from the expression on her face. 

"Are you not going to intervene? You seem to have an idea of 
what's going on," I asked Horikita. 

"Maybe, but even if we don't get many points, it's not any of my 
concern. I'm not like the other people in this class who have been 
spending carelessly." 

"How cruel. Don't you feel bad for them? Even if you're okay with 
being alone, you should still feel some sympathy for them." 

"I don't see why I need to have sympathy for idiots like them. 
They brought it upon themselves." 

It seemed that Horikita wouldn't budge. However, although she 
seemed to get the gist of things, she probably didn't know the entire 
situation. I didn't know the entire thing as well so I couldn't really 


say, but it's possible she might regret this further down the line. 

Meanwhile, while people around the classroom were chatting a 
little, Chabashira-sensei was keeping quiet while observing the 
situation. After a short while, she began speaking again. 

"That's an interesting idea you have there, Hirata. I have no idea 
why you would even think that, but rest assured that the school will 
give you the points you deserve at the start of the month." 

"See, Hirata? There's nothing to worry about," Minami Hakuo 
said, sighing in relief. "You got us worried over nothing." 

"The points we deserve, huh?" Hirata whispered. He reached into 
his pocket and pulled out his cellphone. He began speaking again, 
while looking at his cellphone. 

"Last Sunday, something said in one of our conversations made 
me rethink how the points system worked. t's nice of the school to 
give us all these points for free,' was what was said." 

Hirata ended up saying something unnecessary. Although most of 
the class weren't there, the people who were there could possibly 
identify that I was the one who said that. It could be that they may 
approach me about this later, but I guess that it was already beyond 
the point of taking it back since Hirata already said it. 

"And? What's wrong with that?" Miyamoto asked. 

"Don't you think it's a little suspicious that we're getting this 
much points? Especially considering that they haven't asked 
anything from us in return?" 

"Isn't that just because this school is the premier institution of the 
country?" 

"I think I see what Hirata is getting at. Even high-level schools 
don't normally give things like these without a catch," Yukimura 
Teruhiko said. "Usually, even high-level schools give out 
scholarships only if a student can maintain a certain grade." 

Yukimura was someone who didn't really speak much in class, 
preferring to just keep to himself and study. However, it seemed 
that because this might personally affect him, he had decided to 
join the conversation. 

"That's right. For such an incentive, most schools would require 
you to do something for them. Community service, maintaining 
high grades, and even joining one of the school teams if you were 
especially athletic are some of the things they'd ask of you, but this 
school doesn't ask you to do anything for them." 

"Then maybe the school's just being really nice?" Shinohara said, 
giving an alternate explanation. 

"There is that possibility, but I've noticed a few things that caught 
my attention. Over the last few days, I've been doing some 
investigating of my own, and this is what I've found." 


Hirata took a deep breath and recited what was on his phone's 
screen. 

"April 20: 32. April 21: 33. April 22: 35." 

"What's with those numbers, Hirata-kun?" Karuizawa asked him. 

"They're the number of students in the cafeteria who have 
ordered the free vegetable set meal." 

"Ehh? Isn't that the meal that everyone says tastes really bland? 
Why would someone even get those? In the first place, why would 
you even take note of the number of people who order those?" 

"Don't you find it odd that a large amount of people would be 
buying the free meal in the cafeteria, especially knowing how bad it 
tastes?" 

"Maybe they ran out of points? Like they spent it all on other 
items early on in the month?" Onodera suggested. 

"That's certainly a possibility, but these are upperclassmen. 
Surely, after at least a year of being here, they'd have learnt how to 
budget their points by now? In addition, when I asked my senpais 
at the club how many points they get each month, they were 
especially evasive with their answers." 

"So there's something going on behind the scenes!" Azuma cried 
out. 

"I thought so too. Since I wasn't going to get an answer that way, 
I changed my approach. On Tuesday, I decided to see if there was a 
meaning to the free meal clue, so I took pictures of those who 
bought the free meals. Afterwards, I asked a couple of senpai if they 
could identify the people in those pictures in exchange for some 
points." 

Hirata turned to Chabashira-sensei, with a determined look in his 
eyes. In contrast to him, Chabashira-sensei looked pretty calm and 
was waiting to see what he would say. 

"From those pictures, out of the 35 students who ate the free 
meal, 29 of them were from Class 2-D or Class 3-D. The other 5 
were from either Class 2-C or Class 3-C, and the last one was from 
Class 2-B. Putting these together, here's my theory: The school 
doesn't give those in Class D or Class C many points to begin with." 

"That's an interesting perspective, Hirata. But isn't that all 
circumstantial evidence?" 

"Yes, it is. But I think the biggest evidence to prove my theory are 
your answers to my idea, Chabashira-sensei. Not once have you 
given us a straight answer on how many points we'll receive the 
next month. If I'm wrong, please tell us here and now that we'll be 
getting the full 100,000 points at the start of the next month." 

The ensuing stare-off between Hirata and Chabashira-sensei filled 
the room with an inexplicable tension, one so thick that one could 


cut through it with a knife. Our other classmates were also looking 
between Hirata and Chabashira-sensei, waiting for one of them to 
say something and break the current impasse. 

Eventually, after a brief silence that felt longer than it actually 
was, Chabashira-sensei started laughing. Our class was baffled by 
her laughter. 'How could one laugh so casually at such a serious topic?' 
was the thought that permeated throughout the classroom. 

Finally, Chabashira-sensei stopped laughing. She then faced 
Hirata with a smirk on her face. 

"I can't really say anything at this point in time. As I said, you 
will all get the points you deserve at the start of the month." 

She stopped to look at Hirata's displeased face at her 
noncommittal answer. Once again, she evaded the topic. Even 
Hirata was starting to get annoyed at how she never gave a clear 
answer. 

"However, I must applaud how much effort you put into 
investigating this matter, even if it will be in vain. Spending your 
own points to find information about the upperclassmen? I don't 
know whether to call you foolhardy or praise you for sacrificing 
your own points for the sake of this class." 

As she finished saying this, the bell rang, signaling the end of 
homeroom. 

"Well, that's it for homeroom then. I won't be entertaining any 
further questions on this topic. As I said, you'll find out for yourself 
by next week." 

With those words, she left the classroom. Immediately after she 
left, the classroom went into a frenzy. Most of the girls crowded 
around Hirata, asking him what they should do and what if he was 
correct. Meanwhile, some of the boys huddled together, discussing 
whether or not they'd actually lose their points. 

Because this was a serious topic, it would be weird if I wouldn't 
participate in the discussion, especially considering this was 
affecting a lot in our group. 

"Hirata, how sure are you of your findings?" Yukimura asked. He 
had opted to join our discussion instead of the ones held by the 
boys since Hirata had a better grasp of the situation. 

"I can't say I'm a hundred percent sure. At most, I'm around 
eighty-five to ninety percent sure. The evidence I have doesn't leave 
much room to interpret it otherwise." 

"So there's around a ten to fifteen percent chance you're wrong?" 
Yukimura confirmed. 

"Yes, but after Chabashira-sensei's words, I feel like I'm around 
ninety-five percent sure I'm right." 

"If that's the case, what should we do? And why is it only Class C 


and Class D?" Nishimura asked, a look of worry on her face. 

",,... that's what I'm not too sure of." 

Hirata went into a deep think. 

"Umm, sensei said something about getting the points we deserve, 
right?" Ishikura spoke up. "Could it be that that has something to do 
with it?" 

"That's probably it! But what does she mean by that anyway?" 
said Shinohara. 

"I think you're all just overreacting and nothing is going to 
happen." 

The person who spoke those words was Ike. At some point 
between when Chabashira-sensei left and now, he had entered the 
classroom and had gotten the rundown from one of the other guys. 

"Overreacting!? You weren't even here when Hirata-kun talked to 
her!" Shinohara said, raising her voice. 

"And so? I heard from the guys. Besides, we got all these points 
just by entering this school. Sensei said something like that at the 
beginning of the month. We're like... the chosen few." 

"If you had actually been able to listen to what Hirata-kun said, 
you might have gotten something into that dumb brain of yours. 
They never guaranteed that we'd get the same amount of points." 

"Even if that's the case, you don't even know why they're 
lessening our points or how many points we're even going to get. 
For all you know, it'll still be plenty of points. Maybe even enough 
for me to buy the game that's supposed to come out in two weeks," 
he said, grinning as he said the last sentence. 

"Don't you get it, birdbrain? Even the senpai are eating the 
disgusting vegetable set meal cause they don't have points. Why 
don't you be useful for once and try thinking if there's a way to 
prevent that? Unless... you actually want to eat vegetables every 
day!?" 

"I don't want to be called birdbrain when you don't know the 
answer either, idiot!" 

"If I'm an idiot, then you aren't even smart enough to be 
considered a human!" 

Shinohara and Ike just kept getting louder and louder with each 
rebuttal they made. Because they were too caught up in the 
moment, they didn't realize that their argument was just making the 
atmosphere even worse. 

The argument, however, was suddenly put to a halt when 
Kushida intervened. 

"Now, now, Shinohara-san, Ike-kun. Please don't fight. It's 
because we're not sure that we have to figure out things together. 
Fighting won't bring us anywhere." 


The appearance of Kushida suddenly brought both Ike and 
Shinohara back to reality. Realizing that they were arguing in front 
of the rest of the class, they both calmed down. 

"Sorry, Kushida-san. I guess I got too heated because of this idiot," 
Shinohara said. 

"Well, if Kushida-chan says to stop fighting, I'll stop," Ike said, a 
little embarrassed at showing his uncool side to Kushida. 

Seeing that the two of them had calmed down, Kushida turned to 
Hirata. 

"Hirata-kun, if you're right, what do you think we should do? You 
have the best grasp of the situation," Kushida said. 

"I think Ishikura-san's idea has some merit. Chabashira-sensei 
repeated that we'd 'get the points we deserve’. If that's the case, then 
there must be some way of figuring out how they determine who 
deserves what points," Hirata replied. 

"Well, there are cameras everywhere. Maybe they're monitoring 
us?" Matsushita pointed out. 

"Cameras?" Sonoda asked. 

"Well, there's one over there," I said. 

Following up on Matsushita's comment, I pointed to the corner of 
the classroom nearest my seat. On the ceiling, hidden in the 
shadows, and so inconspicuous that you'd normally never notice it 
unless you were seated near the area, was a camera. 

"Wow, Ayanokoji-kun, I would never have noticed that!" 
Ichihashi exclaimed. 

"Well, I sit in that area. I just happened to notice it one day," I 
said. 

Truth be told, I had already seen it since the second day of class, 
but they didn't need to know that. The only reason I pointed it out 
was to make it seem like I was contributing, especially since 
everyone else was discussing it. 

"So they're really monitoring us then? But on what?" Matsushita 
asked. 

Hirata was about to suggest something, but an unlikely voice 
sounded out first. 

"Don't you think it's quite obvious?" Koenji spoke out while 
looking at his reflection in a small hand mirror he was holding. 

"What do you mean, Koenji-kun?" Hirata asked, furrowing his 
eyebrows. 

"I mean, it should be obvious by now what they're evaluating. 
After all, they said it themselves on the very first day. They said 
that the amount we received is reflective of the school's evaluation 
of our worth." 

"Can you say it in a way we actually understand?" Yamauchi said, 


frowning. 

"Hmph. It means that the school's evaluation of those in Class D is 
that of trash. Obviously, you wouldn't throw pearls before swine." 

"Watch your mouth, Koenji!" Ike shouted. "There's no way that 
the school would do that. And even if it was true, you yourself are 
part of that supposedly trashy class." 

"That simply means the school's evaluation of me is wrong. 
Anyone can see that someone like me is way more valuable than 
anyone in this school. After all, I AM the future leader of the Koenji 
Conglomerate. Even if they evaluate me as such, my own value 
won't decrease." 

"KOenji-kun, please tell us, what is the school actually 
evaluating?" Kushida asked. 

"If you still don't know, then let me tell you. This is a school, and 
as such, you're being evaluated on your worth as a student." 

"What does that even mean?" Maezono asked. 

"How you act in class, how you act outside the classroom, and 
most likely even more. They're all being tested. And from what 
they've probably seen, the majority of this class absolutely fails at 
it." 

At his words, there were mixed reactions throughout the class. 
People who had stellar behavior like Yukimura and Mii-chan were 
still a bit worried, but showed some relief. However, they were in 
the minority as most of the class were now panicking at the 
revelation. 

"Wait a minute, so you knew this entire time!?" Makida Susumu 
exclaimed. 

"Of course. For one such as I, arriving at such a conclusion is just 
a matter of course," he said, finally done looking at his appearance 
in the mirror. 

"Then why didn't you tell us!?" Yamauchi shouted. "We could get 
more points." 

"Why? Because I didn't see the need to. I don't see any reason 
why I would tell you something like that." 

Yamauchi and Ike were riled up easily. Thankfully, Sudo had 
decided to skip today, otherwise, it might have gotten much worse. 

"Why, you!" 

"Stop it, Yamauchi! If they're right, we're still being watched right 
now. And hitting Koenji won't result in anything anyway." Hondo 
RyOtaro was desperately trying to prevent Yamauchi and Ike from 
trying to start something. 

"Koenji, why are you even telling us all this now?" Okiya Kyosuke 
asked. 

"Just on a whim. Anyways, now that you have your answers, 


kindly quiet down. Your incessant chatter is disturbing my 
wonderful morning," Koenji said, crossing his arms. 

"He's as disagreeable as ever, I see," Karuizawa commented. 

"What do we do now, Hirata-kun?" Hayashi asked, worried. 

Hirata stood up and addressed the class. 

"Right now, I know that everyone's worried about how many 
points we'll receive next week. At the moment, as much as I don't 
want to say it, we've all been complacent. I suggest that, moving 
forward, we try to act as much as model students." 

"We should come to class on time, and try to pay attention in 
class... or at least, not talk in class. If we do that, we should be able 
to reduce the points we would lose. I know that the studious people 
in the class shouldn't have any problems with their points next 
week, but for those that have been talking in class, we still have 
time to prevent any further loss of our points. Let's all help each 
other with this." 

At this point, the door opened and the next subject's teacher 
started to come in. Seeing that the teacher came in, we all scattered 
and rushed back to our seats. 

It seemed that everyone was taking things seriously. At least... 
everyone except Horikita. She seemed especially indifferent to the 
class. Well, she had plenty of points to spare, so she didn't have a 
cause for worry. In addition, she probably thought she was safe 
from point deductions since she's the example of a model student. 

"Ara? There seems to be quite a different atmosphere here. Did 
something happen perhaps?," the teacher said. 

"It's just your imagination, sensei. Please get on with the class," 
Hond6 said nervously. 

"Yes yes, you can continue, sensei! Nothing suspicious going on 
here," Ichihashi said, with a very suspicious smile on her face. 

"Is that so? Then, let's continue off from where we left last class." 

And with that, Hoshinomiya Chie-sensei turned her attention 
from the classroom and began her lesson. 

It was after class when a certain person approached me. 

"Can I talk to you?" 

"Well, I don't really have anything to do, but this is a surprise. 
You usually keep to yourself, Horikita." 

"There's something I want to discuss with you." 

"The tables sure have turned. I'm always the one starting our 
conversations, but here you are approaching me of your own free 
will. I thought you preferred to be alone. Has the apocalypse come 
already?" 

"Don't play coy with me, Ayanokoji-kun. You might regret it if 


you don't talk to me here." 

Regret, huh? I wonder what she has to say that would make me 
regret not talking to her. Well, I didn't have anything to lose by 
talking to her here. 

"Very well, let's talk at the cafe in Keyaki then. Oh, but I can't 
stay too long. The guys in the class want to go see a movie after 
dinner." 

"This won't take too long. There are only a couple of things I want 
to ask you." 

With that, we walked towards Keyaki, not making even a bit of 
conversation the entire way through. 

Upon arriving at the cafe, we quickly secured seats with our bags 
and ordered our drinks at the counter. After getting our drinks, 
black coffee for me and barley tea for Horikita, we jumped right 
into the fray. 

"Well? You said you wanted to ask me something?" I started, 
blowing at my coffee a little to cool it down before I started 
drinking it. 

"About today, Ayanokoji-kun, you had already figured it out since 
the start, haven't you?" 

"Hmmm? I don't know what you're talking about." 

"You said it yourself at the beginning of the year. The school 
gives freedom, not leniency. You knew that the school was 
evaluating us from the very start," Horikita said, accusing me. 

"I believe I said back then that I was just saying the first thing 
that came to mind." 

"Do you think I'm that stupid?" 

"What do you think?" I gave a sarcastic remark. 

Horikita just glared at me. Okay, okay. Time to stop with the 
jokes. She might actually splash her tea on me at this rate. 

"Fine. I don't think you're stupid. But you can't really believe that 
someone like me could figure out something like that that fast, 
could you?" I asked her, trying to play dumb. 

"Who knows? You wouldn't think someone like Koenji-kun would 
figure it out, but he did. Besides, you were hiding quite the athletic 
body back then during swimming class. Who knows how many 
secrets you may be hiding." 

She's quite the sharp one. Still, it seems that she might be missing 
the last piece of the puzzle. Let's see how far she's gotten, shall we? 

"Hmmm~. Despite not being interested in making friends with 
other people, you pay a surprising amount of attention to them." 

"That's an entirely different matter. The fact is that what you said 
back then meant that you had figured it out by then." 

"I think you're overestimating me. And hypothetically speaking, 


even if I did, what are you going to do about it?" 

"Nothing," she said simply, standing up. It seemed that she had 
gotten what she came here for. Her tea was also fully consumed 
already. 

"That's a little surprising. So what was the purpose of this entire 
talk then?" 

"I simply just wanted to confirm that I was correct about you. 
Nothing more, nothing less." 

"Not going to try telling the class that I knew?" I asked. 

"It wouldn't really matter whether I did or not. Besides, those 
people have nothing to do with me." 

Even now, Horikita was a loner through and through. 

"Because you're not going to be affected by the loss of points?" I 
questioned her. 

"Of course. I've been the perfect student since the very beginning. 
If the school really were evaluating us, I'm sure that their 
assessment of me would be that of a model student." 

I gave a small sigh. 

"To be honest, I can't say I'm not a little disappointed in you, 
Horikita. One would think that something like this would move you 
to help your classmates." 

"I don't even know how you would think that I'd do something 
like that. In any case, our discussion here is over." 

With that, Horikita grabbed her stuff and moved to leave. 

Before she could go too far, I remembered that I had to do 
something. 

"Ah, Horikita, before you go, there's a message for you that I was 
asked to pass." 

Horikita stopped in place, taking a small sidewards glance 
towards me while giving me a look that said to hurry it up and say 
my piece. 

"Maezono says she's sorry." 

Upon hearing that, Horikita continued along her way and left the 
cafe. It seemed she wasn't that interested, but I had done what I was 
asked and passed along the message. 

As I continued sipping my coffee, I wondered how much Horikita 
would regret what she said by next week. 

Time passed like that until it was time for the movie with the 
other guys in the class. 

(1) Jyan is written as Lo» fv. It's a contraction of janai (UP BL \). 
In the context, it's something like "Tadah!" 

(2) Kondo Saki (refer to Chapter 5 A/N) will be referred to as Kondo 
(S) from hereon to avoid confusion. Kondo Reo will be referred to as 
Kondo (R). Other characters who share the same family name will have 


their given name's letter in parenthesis. 

(3) I think it's fairly obvious that arigat6 means thank you, but placing it 
here, just in case. Also I placed it in Japanese here for more emotional 
impact hahaha. 

Author's Note: 

I'm back! 

After almost two months of not publishing a chapter, I 
finally got one out, and it's the longest to date. Some of you 
may want to follow me as I do post updates on my profile. 
Before I get on with the chapter commentary, there are some 
announcements that have already been posted on my profile 
but haven't been posted here. 

First of all, I'll be having regular character polls on my page 
to decide which character profiles I will be posting next. Make 
sure to check them out when the next one comes out. The 
results of the first character poll have come out and the results 
will be that I will be posting Azuma's profile down below. The 
next two profiles to follow will be that of Mori Nene and 
Miyamoto Soshi. 

Second, some updates regarding releases. Anthology of 
KiyoKei will be placed on indefinite hiatus as I don't have 
much time for releases, thus I want to concentrate on my main 
works, namely Secrets and Returners. In addition, the chapters 
releases will be more concentrated on Secrets for the near 
future as I'm trying to develop the world a bit more. These 
developments will also be carrying over to Returners. 

Third, just for everyone's information, none of my works will 
go on hiatus unless I've announced it, so even if I'm silent for a 
long time, rest assured that I'm still continuing to write at my 
own pace. 

Lastly, as mentioned already, here is Azuma's profile. 

R DRS Azuma Sana 
- Birthday: March 30 (Aries) 

- Hails from: Oita Prefecture, Kyushi 

- Club: None 

- Likes: Taiyaki, Shopping, Matcha soda 

- Hates: Swimming, red bean buns 

- Hobbies: Shopping and watching drama. 

- Best subject: Math 

- Worst subject: Japanese Literature 

- Personality: A little childish and mischievous, but can be quite 
perceptive. Despite being the youngest in the year, she can be quite 
mature when she needs to be. Her genki exterior belies her quick-witted 
nature. 


Trivia: 
- She has a fascination for headwear. 
- Back at home, she has a small collection of hats, headbands and 
sunglasses. 
- Can't swim to save her life, so she spends most of her time on the beach 
playing in the sand.- Her best sport is volleyball (because she can't swim, 
she often plays beach volleyball) but she doesn't want to join the club as 
it's something she only does for fun. 
- She's quite adept at disguising herself. 
- She's the youngest student in the year. 
- Her favorite food is her mom's homemade curry. Every now and then, 
she asks Shinohara or Inogashira to cook some curry for her, which she 
stores and reheats. 
- Her favorite drink is matcha soda. 
- Her favorite dessert is a strawberry crepe. 
- One of her memorable middle school moments is her school trip to 
Okinawa. She wore a different set of shades each day during the trip. 

Now that general announcements are out of the way, it's 
time for the chapter commentary. As you've seen, this is a 
REALLY long chapter, the longest to date. I wonder how many 
times I'll be saying this in the future as my chapters get 
progressively longer. I probably underestimated how long this 
chapter would be when I was thinking which scene would be a 
good place to stop. 

Prior to this chapter, despite me making a decent amount of 
changes, I still considered the plot to be still flowing rather 
parallel to canon. Well, you can probably throw that out the 
window already as you've seen from this chapter. There are 
quite a lot of scenes that have flown quite differently from 
canon. 

Starting off at the beginning, we have the Shopping scene 
where we have more insight onto Matsushita and Azuma's 
relationship with Kiyo. As implied in the chapter, Azuma is a 
prankster. As the youngest in the year, she embodies the 
duality of both maturity and childishness. Matsushita, on the 
other hand, just radiates maturity with a penchant for teasing. 

The reason Kiyo gets along with them a lot is simply because 
they are able to read the mood. Matsushita is well aware of 
how to read people, similar to her LN counterpart. As for 
Azuma, she clowns around a lot, but is more perceptive than 
you would give her credit for. She's the type who knows how 
to change the read the flow of things and change the mood to 
something less tense. 

As for Hirata, he's Kiyo's closest male friend and he'll slowly 


be gaining more traction as the center of the class. As stated in 
Volume 1, Hirata already thought it was already abnormal that 
the school gives them such a big allowance. Since he's already 
smart enough, I thought to give him a bit of a push, which 
resulted in his suspicions. 

The Kushida/Maezono/Horikita scene was something I 
actually thought of on the spot. I wanted to build a reason for 
Horikita to be antagonistic towards Kushida aside from 
remembering her from middle school. Because of this, I think 
it'll be harder for Kushida to verify if Horikita remembers her 
or not. Maezono just got pulled into the action as well. 

Some of you may be wondering why Kei is so tsundere 
towards Kiyo, as well as why Ishikura said she views him as a 
friend. Unfortunately, I wasn't able to include that as the event 
has already passed. I'll probably include as an SS in the future. 
I'll leave you guys hanging a bit. Is Kei a love interest though? 
If you watched Bunny Girl-senpai, then it's kind of like the 
relationship between Futaba and Sakuta. 

Moving forward, you might ask who the love interests are, 
but two of them have already appeared so far... which leaves 
20 girls to choose from... well, 19 actually since I haven't 
mentioned one so far. Do you know who the one person is? 

In the end, this is a story that has an unusual amount of side 
character interactions, so expect it to not be your typical love 
interest... maybe. Speaking of side characters, I've based 
Azuma's personality partially off a certain person. Kudos if you 
can figure out who that person is. Hint: She is from a game and 
an anime. You can also kind of figure it out from her manner of 
speaking. 

Moving on to the confrontation with Chabashira, you might 
be wondering why K6enji interfered in the discussion. It seems 
out of character a bit, but I can tell you for sure that it 
definitely has a purpose. KOenji is a rather selfish person and 
he can be moved by rather selfish reasons, some of which are 
not obvious at first glance. 

On the other hand, Horikita is kind of similar to Koenji, by 
way of not caring. Considering her motives on entering the 
school, missing a few points doesn't seem like much to her 
considering how much she's saved. Besides, it's not like the 
points are allocated by class, right? XD I might be being a bit 
mean to her, but she'll have her time in the spotlight soon 
enough. 

Also, we see the first appearance of Hoshinomiya Chie. Now 
why would I put her there, I wonder? To be honest, I felt it was 


appropriate and I don't really have a clear plan, but it might 
result in something interesting in the future, so I inserted her 
there. Yeah, you can tell I somewhat write out of my ass. This 
story isn't as planned as you guys think it actually is since I 
wanted this to be a rather fluid story. 

Anyways, that's it for the chapter. I'll be writing a few more 
chapters for this story before I write another chapter for 
Returners. Look forward to the next chapter: "The Truth of 
Class D - Crisis." Let's hope I don't have a RL crisis and take 
another two months to write this next chapter. Mori's profile 
will also be released with the next chapter. 

On another note, I'm approximately halfway through Volume 
1 and I've reached 40k words. I might actually reach 100k 
words, or at least somewhat near it, by end of Volume 1. 

Thanks to my betas as always, especially Crimson Celestial, 
who is beta-ing my fic for the first time with this chapter. 
Being able to bounce off my ideas for the chapter and the 
interactions between characters really helps a lot. 

Edit: Some people are thinking that Maezono is a bitch but I 
don't think of her like that. I characterize Maezono as someone 
who is headstrong and with a strong sense of justice, 
sometimes too much at times. Her scene in this chapter has the 
theme: angry for another person's sake. I hope you'll come to 
think of her as a likeable character despite her faults shown in 
this chapter. 
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